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CHAPTER I. 

Early Life and Conversion. 

WILLIAM GIBB was born in Glasirow, Scot- 
land, April II, 1868. Of his early life he has 
left little record except to say that his childish aspir- 
ations' were that he might one day be a minister of the 
gospel, desires which returned with redoubled intensity 
after his conversion. 

When twelve years of age his father died, leaving a 
•family of ten children, all of them young. These weie 
-days of severe trial to all, but especially to her whose 
mother heart looked anxiously into the future and 
-wondered how she was to provide for those depend- 
•^nt upon her. Thinking of these days he writes of his 
-mother : — 

"Here is the heroic part of a woman's life. We laud 
public men and heroes and enshrine them in cold mar- 
"ble, but the heroine in my warm heart and in the story 
'of my life and the life of each member of the family 
-W2LS our mother. Left alone with this large family she 
faced and fought many a bitter battle for us. All 
'honor to mother ! Who can tell what oceans of care 
must have rolled over her soul on the rough sea of life 
with no faithful helper or consoler but the widow's 
God, ior we were all young. What thoughts of fear 
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or hope must have flooded her soul like the cloud or 
sunshine of an April day as she lay awake like a sen- 
tinel in the night while we children slept in blissful 
ignorance of her anxiety. Like the mother bird she 
foraged to fill our hungry mouths and never once did 
we know what it was to go hungry. Where all the 
provisions came from, both food and clothing, God 
alone knows. I guess some of them must have come 
by heaven's express. Let my right hand forget its 
cunning if I forget my mother. Her bravery alto- 
gether eclipses anything I have ever heard, or read, or 
imagined. Oh, that mother's monument may be a. 
mountain of gratitude bestowed upon her in her de- 
clining days by her sons and daughters! I almost 
wish that when we meet in the life to come her brow 
m.ay retain some of the deep furrows made by the 
plow of care when she sowed the seed of truth in our 
young hearts. The sight of those furrows would swell 
our songs of thankfulness." 

About the time of his father's death a great revival 
was in progress in the city of Glasgow, and he was 
induced with a companion to attend one of the meet- 
ings. **The gathering that night," he writes, "was iir 
Ingram's Circus. I can remember well the showy 
appearance "of the place, decorated as it was with flags 
and other things which I fear at first were a greater 
attraction to me than the famous Moody, the Evange- 
Hst, and his companion, Sankey. I could see them 
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EARLY UFE AND CONVERSION ^ 

but dimly on the platform, for I was in the back gfallerv 
and only a little fellow at that. My memory cannot 
produce a single sentence that fell from the lips of 
speaker or singer ; all is blank save this one thing, that 
a Christian woVker came and dealt personally with my 
companion and myself. I know he tried to point us to 
Jesus. My companion persisted in looking round 
about and seemed more interested in the decorations 
than the Christ the man was speaking of. How many 
like him are so taken up with the trifles of earth that 
they cannot be led to look upon the Lamb of God! 
Our well adorned churches may be a snare to the un- 
godly and even to the disciples of Christ who are more 
ready to point out the goodly stones and gifts of the 
temple than the One who should be worshiped in it. 
This young man rejected Jesus, and about six years 
-after he was crushed to death between a railway plat- 
form and a moving train. He died without hope. I 
do not remember being impressed that evening, but 
on getting up the next morning it seemed as if I were 
in a new world. I felt as though a fountain of heavenly 
joy had broken through the hard crust of my sinful 
soul and saturated me. It must have been the foun- 
tain of living water of which Jesus spoke to the woman 
of Samaria. I confess I did not know very well what 
to do with myself or what was the matter with me, but 
finally it dawned upon me that I was saved. I prayed, 
and sang, and lived at heaven's gate. My Testament 
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was my constant companion. I loved it so well that I 
read it while walking along the streets of this busy 
city. But my love was untried, and the trial of it 
tended to my downfall. 

"One afternoon while going to the store where I 
was employed and reading my Testament as usual, I 
ran full tilt against an ungodly young man with whom 
I had formerly kept company. I was confused at 
meeting him, but doubly so when he laughed at me 
and asked me if I were reading my Bible. I do not 
remember what I said, but I know what I did. I slip- 
ped my Bible into my pocket and slipped out of his 
presence as quickly as possible, indeed it was a slip 
away all around, out of my experience, and out of the 
presence of God to walk a little longer in darkness and 
sin. I need not try to excuse myself, but I was young 
and had no instructors. No word of warning came 
to me from those who ought to have known better, or 
I might have been saved some years from ruin." 

His father's death was followed within a few years by 
the death of two sisters and a brother. These/cvents 
undoubtedly led him to think seriously of his God, 
for when about nineteen he tells us that he became 
anxious to serve the Lord and to know his sins for- 
given. 

''What agony of soul was mine," he says, "for I felt 
persuaded that since I had tasted the good word of the 
Lord and turned back, there remained no repentance 
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for me. With. what earnestness did I Hsten to the 
preached word on a Sabbath ; now hoping, now dis- 
pairing, as the preacher dwelt on the mercy or justice 
of the Most High. How often I buried my face in my 
hands to hide my tears, and at the evening hour with 
almost unerring accuracy I would rehearse the ser- 
mons of the day. 

"This state of things went on for several months un- 
til at length I decided to have the matter out. Closing 
the parlor door I took all the tracts which people had 
given me from my drawer — tracts which to me were 
as valuable as gold. With the Psalmist I could say 
that God's word was more to me 'than thousands of 
gold and silver.' I had read and re-read these tracts, 
in the hope of finding some little spark of assurance to- 
kindle a flame of trust in my despairing and darkened 
soul. While I perused them I came upon one with 
the words, *He hath removed your transgressions 
from you as far as the east is from the west.' This I 
realized was the promise of God who could not lie,., 
and I knelt before Him and by naked — yes, I may say 
cold — faith, took Him at His word. There were no- 
extatic feelings, no warm thrills of love. Things ap- 
peared to be as they had always been, only that a de- 
cision had been made, a decision which has never been 
reversed from that day to this. The day and hour 
have dropped from my memory, but I trust it has been 
written and ratified in the Lamb's book of life and 
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sealed in blood, even as I believe I am * sealed with 
that Holy Spirit of promise' until the day of redemp- 
tion. 

''The first hindrance to my progress in the divine life 
as brought to my mind by the Holy Ghost was my old 
companions. They were the cause of my fall in the 
first place and now I was thrust into a choice between 
them and God. Unwilling to part with them at the 
junction of this broad and narrow way, I plead and 
prayed with them, but all to no account. And yet why 
should I say that, for they were deeply convicted. 
But God's will for me was to go alone and yet not 
alone. When I forsook them I found 'Him of whom 
Moses in the law and the prophets did write, Jesus of 
Nazareth.' From that time Emmanuel has been my 
staff and stay and constant companion in sunshine 
and shade. 

"I now became a Christian m earnest and sought to 
walk circumspectly before God and men. My atten- 
tion became directed toward my fellow-workmen in 
their lost condition, but how to reach them was the 
question. They were all rough, drinking men and I 
only a timid lad, but I have since learned, as David 
did, that a youth with God is a giant, and a giant with- 
out God is a youth. I set about to distribute tracts 
among the men and was received kindly by all of 
them. I never rested until I had wayied almost if 
not every, man and boy in our department. There 
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was a manifest change in their manner and conver- 
sation in a short time, but the full extent of my work 
is with my God." 
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CHAPTER IL 
Evangelistic Work In Glasgow. 

i^ "^^ BOUT the year '87 1 was induced to join the 
JL \. Young Men's Christian Association and 
found it a means of spiritual strength. It was here 
that I first opened my mouth in public testimony with 
much fear and trembling. I do not know what I saia 
first until this day, but I do know how I felt. My 
understandings were very shaky, my limbs having 
an irresistible tendency to lean on one another 
for support. This has been the unconquerable failing 
of my life, for even to this day I dread the thought of 
appearing before the public. It was in this branch of 
the Association, held in the Whitevale U. P. Church, 
that I received my first lessons in the service of the 
Lord. For two years I served as its Vice-President 
and as its President for one year, when other more 
pressing duties rendered my connection with the 
branch impossible. 

"During the year 1888 I became a member of the 
Bridgeton and Mile-End Gospel Temperance Union, 
an organization existing for the purpose of reaching 
a class of people unhelped by the churches. It was 
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composed of church members, yet wholly undenomin- 
ational in its nature. This was my beginning of ag- 
gressive evangelistic work. 

"Often my mind returns to the old place in Mc- 
Kechnie St. where our meetings were held. It was a 
tumble-down building, and as likely as not a piece of 
falling plaster from the roof would come near strik- 
ing us on the head, but God attended to our interests 
while we attended to His. Since laboring here I 
have never thought of a costly building as a place 
where God could be met or good done in a special Way, 
for in this humble hovel the light of the Lord's pres- 
ence was never wanting. The place was situated in 
a centre of sin and iniquity, and many a Mary Magda- 
lene and mad man of Gadara have we seen delivered 
and restored .to their proper mind. I continued in 
this mission rendering various services as long as I 
remained in the country. The office of Vice-Pres- 
ident fell to me a few years before my departure, so 
that, in the absence of the President, I conducted the 
open-air as well as indoor meetings. These open-air 
meetings, while kept up throughout Winter and Sum- 
mer alike, were especially interesting during the Sum- 
mer months, when a choir of from forty to fifty as- 
sembled on the common to sing and testify. 

"In connection with this mission I had a band of 
fourteen workers who visited the wretched creatures 
huddled together in the sinks of the city. This was 
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known as the Slum Visitation work. While the 
work was of the lowest kind it brought the high- 
est reward. Our self-sacrificing workers — ^timid wom- 
en for the most part — ^willingly walked in the teeth of 
danger, along dark corridors filled with creatures more 
like devils than men, that they might give a tract, or 
sing, or pray, or at least smile upon those whose 
countenances had long since become petrified by 
crime. From this furnace of destruction Gpd helped 
us to pluck many souls as brands from the burning. 

"The visitors met in the hall on Sabbath afternoons 
at one o'clock to receive tracts and books for distribu- 
tion and to pray for the people. Were there ever 
such prayer meetings! As we knelt before God the 
sight of the homes outside, and the condition of the 
people, compelled us to feel otir own weakness. We 
did not lack for subjects of prayer, for each worker 
knew the needs of the tenants in her district. Having 
fortified ourselves with holy boldness we went out by 
twos and invited the people to attend the gospel ser- 
vice held for their special benefit at 2.15. This was one 
quarter of an hour after the regular church ser- 
vice, for, poor as this people were, they were too proud 
to be seen on the streets in their rags when well 
dressed people were out. Because of this feeling, our 
girls, when they visited them, went without their hats 
and fine clothing, and simply throwing a shawl over 
their heads they became all things to all men, that 
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they might gain some. It was an interesting sight to 
see these poor people creeping out of their dens ; some 
of them honest and clean and not responsible for their 
misfortune, others drunkards and criminals, not alto- 
gether dead to religious influence. 

"It was my privilege for over a year to hold a Bible 
class in connection with this mission with an average 
attendance of about fifty. This was a sweet but trying 
service to me. The meeting was held on Tuesday 
evening and, what with work during the day and other 
engagements, I felt hard put to it to find subjects 
to talk about. 

"While attending to the interests of this mission 
with is six and sometimes more meetings a week, I had 
numerous calls to preach from other parts of the city^ 
both from churches and missions, and also from the 
Foundry Boys' Association. . This organization was 
for the purpose of giving religious instruction to 
young, people who thought themselves too poor to sit 
in churches. From a numerical standpoint this move- 
ment was a success, for there were present from two 
to three hundred of these young people at most of the 
meetings which I addressed. 

"Over and above this God gave me a Young Men's 
Fellowship meeting, which was held every Wednes- 
day evening in what was known as 'the upper room.' 
This meeting originated ir>the conversion of two young 
men who attended an open-air meeting held at the 
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gates of Alexandria Park one summer evening. This 
meeting was conducted by our people, and at the close 
of it God laid it upon me to go to these young men 
and tell them of Jesus. One of them I knew before, and 
he willingly yielded to the Lord's claims ; but the other 
was more stubborn and held out. For over two hours 
I labored with him, and finished the work in the house 
of his companion, to which we had gone. But the 
labor was not in vain, for at the end of this time he 
, gave up. Then we all knelt in prayer, and concluded 
by singing the old hymn, 'Oh, happy day, that fix'd 
my choice,* etc. 

"While in Glasgow I had the privilege of meeting 
these young men and hearing the story from their 
standpoint. One of them began by saying : — 

" *On Saturday night we had been indulging, and 
consequently on Sunday we did not appear until 
toward evening. While on the way to the park we 
saw W. coming toward us. I was annoyed at the 
thought of meeting him, but resolved upon a bold 
front and so as we met I asked him some question con- 
cerning the meeting, thinking thereby to disarm him. 
But he was not to be turned aside so easily, and began 
at once to press home upon me the necessity of being 
born again. He talked a long time with me, while my 
friend slowly beat a retreat.' The other young man 
then proceeded to tell his story : 

"*It was not in the thickly settled part of the city, and 
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I was at a disadvantage, for there were no streets lead- 
ing off to the right or left, only a railroad on one side 
and open fields on the other. At the top of the hill, 
however, there was a cross street, and I knew if I 
could but reach that point I could escape. Slowly I 
v/orked my way up the hill lest I should arouse their 
suspicion as to my intentions, and when I had nearly 
gained the desired spot I looked back, only to see 
them coming after me. They were talking earnestly 
and I knew perfectly well the subject of their conver- 
sation. When they reached me W. asked my com- 
panion to make a decision for God, which he did, giv- 
ing him his hand as he did so. Then I knew it was 
my turn. I thought I had a good excuse with which 
to meet him, and so I told him if I were to start to 
serve the Lord I could never hold out ; but he urged 
upon me the fact that it was not a qu'^stion of my suf- 
ficiency, but of God's sufficiency. As we walked down 
the street together he still talked, but I consoled my- 
self with the thought that his home was not far 
distant. If I could but get to that 'close' I should be 
rid of him and careful to keep out of his way next 
time. At last it was reached, but alas for my hopes. 
As I was about to bid him good night, my friend, whj 
had just given himself to the Lord, asked him to go 
over to his room with him, saying that he was alone. 
After a moment's thought he consented. This made 
me angry. I knew it was a plot to capture me, but I 
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determined within myself to go no further than the 
foot of the street with them. Reaching there I straight- 
ened myself up and said 'Good night/ in a formal way ; 
but when they asked me to come up to the room for a. 
few minutes, I had no power to refuse and went. W. 
read of the good bhepherd, but it had no effect upon 
me. Then he began to talk to me of the judgment to 
come. I was never convicted before in my life, and 
even now I was not sorry for my sins, but afraid of the 
coming judgment as vividly portrayed to me. At last I 
said that I would yield, and so we all knelt and prayed,, 
and then arose and sang *0 happy day !' I never told 
a greater lie in my life, for it was the most miserable 
day I had ever experienced. That night I got no sleep. 
I made up my mind there was no more happiness for 
me in this life, but I was satisfied to have it so, so long 
as I was sure of being saved at last. The next morn- 
ing a companion who had heard of my experience the 
previous night came to see me. He looked at me curi- 
ously from head to foot, for I was pale in consequence 
of my great exercise over the matter. He laughed as. 
I told him I had started to live a different life, but 
within a few months he, too, gave himself to the Lord. 
The next two weeks were most miserable ones. I 
dared not laugh, for I was now a Christian. At the 
end of this time I attended a meeting, during which 
the Holy Ghost came upon me and I could scarcely 
keep from shouting. As I walked home with W. I 
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said to him, *How do you tell this thing?' but he as- 
sured me that I would find a way of letting it be 
known. From this time, instead of shunning him as 
I had proposed to do, I kept in close touch with him, 
being with him as much as possible." 

Mr. Gibb continues: "These young men had not 
homes where they could pursue their devotions undis- 
turbed, and so they planned to hire a room where they 
could read and pray to their heart's content. Shortly 
after this they took me to see another companion who 
was on the point of decision for Christ, and who finally 
did decide and became one of the upper room com- 
pany. As their numbers grew they invited me to come 
and teach them on Wednesday evenings, which I did. 
It seems to me now that I never attended any other 
meetings like these. After the singing of a hymn we 
turned down the gas and prayed for at least half an 
hour, after which I expounded the Word to them 
as best I could. The meeting grew to such propor- 
tions that the room became uncomfortable, as many 
as thirty or forty meeting within its narrow walls. 

"The adherents and members of this upper room 
company ard now scattered far and near. Many of 
them are in the "Lord's work as missionaries in Africa, 
ftidia and elsewhere. 

"Out of this meeting there grew another known as 
the Back-court mission. Its members went into the: 
back courts or yards, bounded on every side by high 
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dwellings, and here on Sunday they preached to peo- 
ple who did not attend church." 
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CHAPTER III. 
Jottings from Diary of 1890. 

^^TJT AVE been proving God's faithfulness in an- 
X JL swering prayer during the months of Janu- 
ary an(^ February. The watchman in the place where 
I have been employed and for whom I have been pray- 
ing, has confessed Christ. 

March 2d. "I have consecrated myself to God — 
filled my hands for God. Praise the Lord for rich 
blessings in return. 

March 31. "The Lord takes away all restraint and 
makes me willing to become a member of the Baptist 

Church. 

« 

April I. "The Lord has given me evidence that the 
truth was blessed to the watchman, for I found him 
reading his Bible. 

April 13. "I was baptized by immersion in the Orr 
Street Baptist Church, Glasgow, by Rev. W. Miller. 
Feeling a desire to have some of the teeming multi- 
tudes of workmen blessed, who- pass regularly through 
a certain street, I was impressed to write in large let- 
ters upon one of the gates the words, 'God is love.' 
To say the least the scripture was a great comfort to 
me, as I looked at it every day in passing. But I ob- 
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served one day that some one else had been writing 
upon the gate. The words 'every day' had been add- 
ed, making it read 'God is love every day!' Truly 
with him there is 'no variableness, neither shad )w of 
turning/ 

Sabbath, June 15. "Addressed a meeting of the 
Foundry Boys and was helped of God to make i John 
3: 2 plain. At the evening meeting in our mission 
three souls were dealt with hopefully. 

"Every night during the past week 1 have addressed 
meetings somewhere, but find 'God's strength made 
perfect in weakness.' 

Monday, June 16. "Eight persons desired to be 
prayed for in the mission. This evening was the be- 
ginning of a week of special meetings in the open air. 
Right in the busy highway we find multitudes willing 
to listen to the word of life. The president conducted 
the open-air services while I took those in the hall, to 
which the people adjourned at the close of the former. 

Wednesday, June 18. "Fellowship meeting. It is 
rather difficult for one to toil all day from 6 a. m. until 
5 p. m. and then to turn aside to such sacred work as 
that of leading the saints into fellowship. Yet I find 
that through the dust and smoke of daily life we may 
carry our spirits unsullied and unruffled. My time for 
study is very limited, yet God always provides, as he 
did this evening. Subject, 'The Eyes of the Lord.' 
2 Ch. 16: II. 



fc. 
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June 19. *'Held a kitchen meeting in a poor district. 

June 24. **I find that out of the roughest material 
God can produce the finest work. It has often been 
my privilege, as it was to-night, to address the 
Fleshers' meeting on Moore street. This meeting is 
for the benefit of the men who work in the city slaugh- 
ter House. For hardness and wickedness one could 
not find their equal, yet the Lord has led many of 
them to 'Behold the Lamb of God.' 

July 6. "Talked to the Foundry Boys. The com- 
mittee chose rather difficult subjects for the speakers, 
but the Holy Ghost can suit the meat to the mouth. 

"This evening addressed the Palmadie Mission, and 
found great liberty in speaking of the tree of life. 

Monday, July 7. "Held a kitchen meeting. Took, 
for a subject Psalms 126. It is a real pleasure to meet 
^ith these busy mothers and old grannies in their own 
ihomes. Some of them are like Timothy's grandmoth- 
•«r, so far as their unfeigned faith is concerned. 

Tuesday, July 8. "Talked to the Fleshers from the 
fifth chapter of Luke. 

Wednesday. "Fellowship meeting. Subject, 
•eighteenth chapter of 2 Kings. 

"The Glasgow fair holidays bring a much needed 
rest to many a jaded worker, who from the busy mart 
of life retreats to rural scenes of rest and dreams of 
heaven and home. For ten days I have rambled over 
;the green hills and played among the heather, or sat 
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by the seashore and Hstened to the song of the sea 
till my soul was tuned to the swelling anthem of 
infinitude. Fair Saturday I spent in Helensburgh on 
the Firth of Clyde, about twenty-two miles from Glas- 
gow. Here I had the privilege of speaking in the 
open air to the people. The following Monday I start- 
ed off with a companion to walk from Helensburgh to 
Tarbet, a place situated at the head of Loch 'Long and 
fifteen miles distant. Tarbet is a lovely place, nestling 
at the base of Ben Venue and Ben Lomond, and 
washed by the waters of Loch Long and Loch Lo- 
mond. Here we stayed over night and the next day 
rowed about on the bosom of Loch Lomond, the 
queen of Scottish lakes. In the afternoon we took a 
•steamer at Tarbet and sailed to Balloch at the south 
end of the lake, enjoying the little islands with which 
it is studded. From Balloch we took train to Helens- 
burgh, arriving in the evening. 

"Thursday morning we took steamer to Rothesay,, 
in the island of Bute. This is a favorite resort, Rothe- 
say bay being recognized as one of the finest spots on 
the Firth of Clyde. Here we visited one of Scotland's 
ancient castles. The castle is surrounded by a moat,, 
and its drawbridge and portcullis are well preserved. 
The ivy clings lovingly to its walls as if unwilling to- 
let its memory perish. In the evening of the same day^ 
we returned to Helensburgh and attended a fellowship* 
meeting, taking part by a word of testimony. 
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"On Friday we crossed' over to the opposite shore 
and spent a day in Dunoon, where we met a number 
of our mission workers. When rest and fellowship 
with the saints are blended we get a foretaste of the 
sweetness of the life to come. In the evening, like 
the disciples of old, we went fishing, toiled all night, 
and caught nothing. Monday we returned home much 
refreshed and better able to work. for him who said, 
*Conie ye yourselves apart into a desert place and rest 
awhile.' 

August 3. "I have always felt the need of praying 
for Alick that he might be preserved while on ship- 
board. God very kindly prevented him from going 
to sea last month in a ship which was burned. I have 
found that it is no vain thing to wait upon the Lord. I 
have not considered it too great a task after my day's 
labor to pray for at least an hour as often as possible. 
The result in all meetings has been blessed in the ex- 
treme. 

August 26. "Held a conference in our upper room 
We were addressed by several laymen from the text, 
*Ye are not your own.' This was a night of power 
and God's plea of ownership was not unheeded. This, 
month has been one of much labor in visiting and- 
preaching. Strange to say, some of the brightest spots, 
in it have been found at the bedside of the sick andi 
dying. 

September 6. "Shall I ever forget this day? I am.' 
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conscious of having received a fresh baptism of the 
Holy Ghost, and everything I have done has seemed 
to glow with holy fervor. Love and language flow 
like a perennial spring when he dwells within. 

October. "Laboring among the poor people as we 
do, we are obliged to use all lawful devices to reach 
their hearts. Experience has taught us that one of the 
shortest cuts to a hungry man's heart is through his 
mouth. During the cold winter months when many 
of them have little to eat, we hold weekly tea meetings 
and charge the people two cents for a slight repast. 
These tea meetings were ushered in this year by a 
soiree which was held on Saturday, October 3. The 
back of the seats in our hall are so arranged as to ad- 
mit of a narrow shelf being attached to them, and on 
this shelf cups and saucers were placed at regular in- 
tei*vals. The purveyors had provided as many paper 
bags of pastry as were necessary, and these were 
handed out to the people as they came in at the door 
in exchange for their ticket, for which they paid eight 
or ten cents. When the blessing had been asked the 
mission workers filled the cups with tea. They were 
hastened in their task by the strenuous demands of 
many a hungry youngster who rattled his cup and 
saucer vigorously shouting, 'Tea! tea!' When they 
had all been fed a well organized band of workers car- 
ried off the dishes and wiped the shelves, so that in 
less than fifteen minutes all was still and ready for the 
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dispensing of spiritual food. We secured a number of 
.the best laymen we could for the occasion. These sat 
behind a long table especially prepared for them on 
the platform, and as they were called upon they de- 
clared 'the unsearchable riches of Chrisc' 

The remainder of this year has been one constant 
line of work in kitchen meetings, fellowship meetings, 
gospel meetings, praise and testimony meetmgs, etc. 
Some have been sweet and some bitter, but God has 
set the one over against the other so that we have been 
well balanced. We closed the year on our knees in 
silent prayer and meditation. The panorama of twelve 
months of mercies was paraded before us." 

1891. 

*'A new year has always had something sa- 
cred in it to me. It is the germ of future possi- 
bilities which may blossom and bear fruit in the ages 
to come. It has been customary for us to select a 
scripture watchword for each year, and so for this year 
we have chosen the words, 'Abide with us.' Through 
shade and sunshine we need him. Our prayer is an- 
swered already, for he will never leave nor forsake us. 

"The opening days of this year have been big with 
blessing, so much so that our little upper room was 
not large enough to contain it. We held our yearly 
conference on the first day beginning at 12 o'clock 
and closing at 4. This was followed by our mission 
soiree at 7 o'clock. 
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July. "For six months I have continued my reg- 
ular line of work, taking up in turn five or six different, 
kinds of services and laboring as the Lord directed. 

July 29. "Started off to Keswick for my Summer 
vacation. This is a little village among the Cumber- 
land hills of England, to which Christians of all de- 
nominations go to attend camp meeting. The journey 
was delightful, and made more so by the conscious 
guidance of God. I had no companion but himself 
until I reached Carlisle, where I met a number of 
Christian friends bound for the same place. 

"Keswick is situated in the lake district. It is almost 
unsurpassed for beauty, but its chief attraction to me 
was the fact that the beauty of the Lord God was upon 
its tabernacle. In these days of division it is a very 
desirable sight to see this tent, capable of holding 
three thousand people, filled with Christians of all de- 
nominations mingling their praise and prayer with one 
accord. Three flags float in the breeze from the top of 
the tent, representing the three graces, Love, Joy, 
Peace, while over the doorway is the text, *A11 one in 
Christ Jesus.' The atmosphere is heavenly, and one 
feels like removing the shoes from his feet. My visit 
to this place has given a great impetus to my life in 
Christ, and sent me back to my labors with a great 
desire to die to myself and live unto God. From such 
blendings of kindred spirits one carries away in his 
soul the fragrance from the fields of heavenly fellow- 
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ship. We meet and mingle with the infinite variety of 
flowers which grow in the garden of God, and pluck 
the blossoms from some rare plant of holiness to in- 
spire us and remind us of the possibilities before us if 
we continue to grow in grace. 

"The month of August declares very plainly that 
I have gathered much fruit from the convention, for 
this month has been one of power and blessing un- 
speakable. I have been privileged to labor much for 
the Lord, and enjoy decreasing very much that he 
may increase. 

"Instead of thinking it an uncommon thing to have 
to report failure after such success, we might rather 
think it uncommon if we did not so report. At an 
upper room meeting in September I undertook, by 
request, to reproduce one of the Keswick addresses 
and failed completely. God made it very plain to me 
that I must not use any other man's mail or sword, 
but fight with my own sling and the stones which I 
have chosen for myself. I render thanks for the re- 
buke, and feel more comfortable now about meeting 
Goliath. 

September 16. "Returned to the upper room and 
took for a subject man's weakness and God's power. 
I fail to express the blessedness of this hour. God 
could be seen and felt in everything. The hymns and 
prayers dropped into direct line with the subject of the 
evening. 
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^^ovember. **This has been a high-tide month m 
my soul, and I render praise to God. I have tried him 
and found him faithful. He has let me see that when 
I pray I must believe I have the thing I ask for. The 
natural outcome of all this is that I have had many 
answers to prayers during the month and have been 
3 little surprised, for God's answers always outmeas- 
ure our highest expectations." 

1892. 

"This year rolled in and along on much the same 
lines as the preceding year. For five months of this 
year nothing has been recorded. I am almost 
ashamed of the slight notice I have taken of the days, 
for every one of them has been so pregnant with eter- 
nal interest. 

May. "I recall many times of renewal by the out- 
pouring of the Holy Ghost when my panting energies 
have been displayed by fresh vigor, and I have been 
enabled to run and not grow weary. 

May 8. "Addressed a meeting in the Parkhead 
Congregational Church. Doors are open into all de- 
nominations, and much oneness of spirit prevails in 
many branches of Christian work. 

July. "For six months we have scattered the good 
seed beside all waters, in sunshine and shade, in sick- 
ness and health, and wait for the harvest time. 

Nov. 2. "Commenced a course of addresses on the 
Lord's return, in the Waverly Halls, Gallowgate, and 
have seen many encouraging results. 
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CHAPTER IV. 
Call to America. 

1893. 
44/TrS HE watchword for this year is 'The Lord is 
X at hand/ I was enabled to close the old 
year gloriously and to bring in the new with rejoicing. 
The absorbing theme of this year is the Lord's return, 
I continued a series of addresses on this subject to a 
Bible class of young men. 

January 2. "Conference in our upper room from 
12 until 5. The glory of God shown round about us 
and entered into us. The speakers were David Logan, 
Lawrence Mitchell and Miss Campbell. The Lord's 
thought for us today was the fulness that is in himself, 
and we proved it to some extent at least. 

January 3. "The fellowship meeting tonight was 
precious, the subject being, 'Seven Stages in the Life 
of Peter/ 

January 11. "We had a business meeting of the 
district visitors this evening and listened to reports of 
the work. We were much encouraged by the tokens 
of God's care in providing workers — noble laborers, 
who have cast off the glove of self-pleasing and quit 
themselves to the task of recovering the lost. We are 
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waking up to see that a hand to hand conflict is the 
need of the hour. The battle thickens. Some try to 
elevate the masses with their quill, but we realize 
the need of the gospel lever wielded by the Holy Ghost 
to lift the sunken tenth. 

"At the close of this meeting I was called to a home 
in the district to see a man who had formerly professed 
conversion in one of our gatherings, but who had been 
overcome by the enemy. He had turned his wife out 
of doors and refused her arid every one else admit- 
tance, but in the name of the Lord I entered and per- 
suaded him for good. The madman became a lamb 
and confided in me, giving me an account of his life', 
which was very painful. He had formerly occupied a 
large house, but when I met him he was living in a 
single apartment in the worst part of the district. He 
had been a teacher of music, and this, together with 
other business interests, had brought him an income 
of £30 a week at times. This is only one of riiany 
cases where men have fallen from social and commer- 
cial positions. After restoring order and quiet we de- 
parted for our own home at midnight. 

Sabbath, May 14. "On this day the monthly con- 
ference was held, and we sought to divest ourselves 
that we might get the full benefit of the coming show- 
er. D. R. Logan was the first speaker. We felt the 
power of the sword with two edges as he talked. He 
was followed by D. Forbes, who gave a farewell ad- 
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diess before leaving for Alabama. He urged the ne- 
cessity of a companion, and the Lord said very plainly 
to me, * Arise and go/ 

"This was not the first intimation I had of the divine 
will, for the Lord had been speaking to me very plainly 
in the voice of circumstances during the preceding 
days and weeks. At the last farewell missionary 
meeting I attended, one of our workers had said to me 
that I would be the next to leave; and before I had 
thought for a moment of leaving my home Char- 
ley Hendry's sister had dreamed that I had gone to be 
with her brother in America. I am not superstitious 
nor a believer in dreams, but some of my friends had 
remarkable thoughts in the night. One dreamed that 
some of our meeting house fixings had been stolen, 
and the one to whom it was told said the Lord was 
■about to remove one of the workers. 

"A few days prior to this call I had unspeakable 
longings for a fresh field of labor, and told the Lord I 
was willing to go abroad to serve him if needs be. 
During the previous week I had been talking.America 
to my brothers and sisters, little thinking, hpvirever, 
that I would soon be on my way there. As I set out 
to attend the conference spoken of, walking over a 
road which I had traveled for years, a voice in my 
soul said distinctly, *Your mission in Charles street is 
almost at an end.' 

"And so it came about that as I listened to the ap- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



r 



54 LIFE OF WILLIAM GIBB 

peal for a young man for Alabama, it came to me in an 
unmistakable way that I was the one. At the close of 
the meeting I held a consultation with Mr. Forbes 
and agreed to go with him if the Lord provided the 
necessary means before the ship sailed on Friday. 
While talking with a Bro. Todd on the subject and the 
rliflSculties in the way, he said that if means with which 
to go were the only hindrance, it need not be so any 
longer, and straightway, though unsolicited, he hand- 
ed me the needed funds. 

* 'While on my way to hold the regular fellowship 
meeting on Tuesday, one of my class met me and 
asked if I had decided to go abroad. On being told 
that I had so decided, he handed me an envelope con- 
taining £5 from his aunt, a lady whom I had never 
met. 

*'I had been taking up the life of St. Paul in the fel- 
lowship meetings, and it so happened that on this, my 
last Tuesday with them, the subject to be considered 
was Paul's farewell address to the elders at Ephesus. 
But my heart failed me when I thought of such a ten- 
der spbject, and so I abandoned it altogether. I had 
lived with and loved the saints as dearly as my own 
kindred, and while they did not fall on my neck and 
kiss me, they gave me unmistakable proof of their 
Christian affection. 

*'A11 seemed ready for me to go, but I had to meet 
my Pharaoh in the person of my employer, who was a 
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recognized tyrant by all who served him or knew him. 
I felt that he would be unwilling to let ine leave him 
on such short notice, and feared that he might compel 
me to stay and serve my warning period or withhold 
my wages. In my distress I turned to the Lord on 
Wednesday morning and asked him to give me a reas- 
suring word before leaving home. Opening the Bible 
ac random my eyes rested at once on the words of God 
to Pharaoh, Xet my people go that they may serve 
me.' This was enough, and in the strength of the Lord 
I was on my way. When I met my employer in his 
office and told him what I was about to do, his anger 
waxed hot. I did not quite know what to expect, but 
without much parley he told me that I might go and 
^ at once. Surely all things do work together for 
good. My prompt dismissal put indispensable time 
at my disposal. Thursday was to be a public holiday, 
and as all the stores w^ere to be closed, and the ship 
was advertised to leave on Friday, I needed all of 
Wednesday to make purchases of clothing and other 
things necessary for the voyage. 

"T am surprised at the peace I possess at this time. 
In the midst of all this preparation, and with the im- 
mediate prospect of leaving home and friends (possi- 
bly forever) to become a pilgrim and stranger, I sleep 
much better at night than I have done at the thought 
of lesser events. 

Thursday, May 18. "This evening I gave my fare- 
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well address to the loved ones in the mission. In 
spite of a drenching rain the meeting place was crowd- 
ed to its utmost capacity with my friends and fellow- 
laborers, who had come to say good-bye for the last 
time. My feelings cannot be described as I attempted 
to talk to them. At the close of the service I took my 
stand at the door and shook hands with the people as 
they passed out. One never knows how strong the 
cords of affection are until such a point of separation 
as this is reached." 
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CHAPTER V. 
The Voyage— A Letter to the Friends at Home. 

FRIDAY, May 19. "Day of my departure. God 
has provided all things necessary for the jour- 
ney and I have no lack. No words can describe the 
sensation of taking farewell with a mother, brothers 
and sisters. It is a dreadful climax to which neither 
tongue nor pen can do justice. The roots of affection 
are buried in the soil of the soul and twine about each 
other in living union, and it is to be expected that 
transplantation will result in acute pain. 

"At 12 o'clock I was accompanied by two of my 
sisters to the ship, where a goodly company of friends 
w^re gathered to see us off. The quay was lined with 
them, and for more than an hour they sang hymns to- 
gether. About 2 o'clock all were on board, and the 
steamship State of California steered for the middle of 
the stream, and slowly felt her way down the channel. 
For half an hour we watched the fading forms ot 
friends on the shore, and long after we failed to recog- 
nize their faces we could see them waving their hand- 
kerchiefs in the breeze. 
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*'The next thing in order was to settle down in our 
quarters in the second cabin. The rooms are ar- 
ranged for four beds, two on each side and one above 
tbe other. We had only two in our company, and so 
could not claim a whole room. We did desire to have 
all the beds of one feather in our apartment, and the 
Lord very graciously sent us two other Christians to 
share the room. I confess I never lived on such close 
terms with anybody before. We have to take turn 
about while getting ready for bed, for not more than 
one can conveniently occupy the floor space at a time. 
But we are happy and pray and praise together after 
crawling into our narrow bunks. While the ship was 
on her way to Greenock, and a few hours after leaving 
the quay, we encountered a thunder storm. The 
lightning struck the electric wire and put out part of 
the lights. Being in that part of the ship where the 
lights remained, we felt inclined to make a comparison 
between the Egyptians and Israelites when the latter 
had light in their dwellings. 

Saturday, May 20. "Wakened at 5 a. m. to find 
ourselves off the coast of Ireland. 'It was a beautiful 
morning, and the Emerald Isle glowed in the sun- 
light, while the shadows frolicked on land and sea. 
We arrived at Moville at 7 and waited for passengers 
from Derry until after 3 o'clock. Some of the passen- 
gers took the opportunity to land, but we remained 
on board. As we again set sail we stood on deck and 
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watched the fast receding shores of the British Isles, 
keeping our eyes on them until they were only a dim 
speck in the distance. A storm brewed as we left the 
coast of Ireland, and when no more of the land could 
be seen ^ve went to the saloon and held a testimony 
meeting for Jesus. 

Sabbath, May 21. **There was more than the ship 
tossing this morning, and some of the passengers con- 
cluded to throw their cargo overboard. I am keeping 
up well, however, and have no sense of sickness. Af- 
ter breakfast, which was very good, as all the food is 
here, we took tracts and books and distributed among 
the people from the first-class passengers to the fire- 
men in the hold. They all took them very kindly and 
read them with interest, being eager for any little di- 
version. After this work we retired to our room for 
a prayer meeting. 

"We were resting after dinner when the steward 
told us we could have a meeting in the cabin. A 
large number of passengers gathered. We sang a few 
hymns and read the fifty-third chapter of Isaiah, after 
which Bro. Forbes preached and I followed. The 
people listened most attentively, and at the close of 
the service we found many of like precious faith. We 
found one dear fellow anxious about his soul. He is 
•quite near to the kingdom. He is a Highlander by 
i)irth and hard to move, but God can move him. 

"It all seems so strange. A week from this Sabbath 
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I was at home, but now I am on the Atlantic far tfom 
land. There is notning but water about us, but it Is 
not monotonous for it reminds us of the unfathoma- 
ble love of God. There are a great number of pass- 
engers on board representing many nationalities — 
Russians, Jews, Germans, Irishmen, etc. We are 
made sad as we look upon their listless faces and 
think that we cannot speak to them of Jesus in their 
own tongue. 

**After supper we met to pray with the people at 
home, and were made so happy by the Lord in the 
midst that we could not help shouting his praises. 
We were invited in the evening to attend a service in 
the first saloon. The dear minister' who happened to 
be traveling with us gave the people good gospel. 
His text was, *Dost thou believe on the Son of God?*^ 
Afterward Bro. Forbes was asked by two young men 
how he liked the service, and this led to a personal 
conversation about salvation. How God does answer 
prayer! We asked for an entrance to the hearts of 
the passengers in the first saloon, and here God has 
given it to us. We talked to them in the name of the 
Lord, and one of them expressed a desire to be a 
Cliristian. The other is a skeptic and held out, al- 
though the evidence was so overpowering that he act- 
ually trembled. We retired to pray for him and the 
people who sail with us, and thus closed the first Sab- 
bath at sea. 
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Monday, May 22. "Some of the people were con- 
spicuous this morning by their absence at the table. 
Their stomachs were in rebellion and protested 
against the ups and downs of sea life. We have had 
another talk with the Highlander. Ine poor fellow 
wants assurance and is looking for signs and won- 
ders. His thankfulness was unbounded when I told 
him that we had had prayer on his behalf. 

"The people have been singing 'Rule. Britannia — 
Britannia rules the waves,' but we had pleasure in say- 
ing that God alone rules them. How sweet it is to 
know that he is on the water, around the ship, on the 
ship, and in his people. We have no fear, for he holds 
the water in the hollow of his hand. This day has 
been very rough and many of the passengers have 
been drenched by the seas shipped. Two children 

,were almost washed overboard, and would have been 
had their mother not grasped them as they were pass- 
ing through the railing of the upper deck. We were 
unable to hold service on account of the storm. The 
ship only travels half speed, or seven knots an hour.. 
Tuesday, May 23. "The worldly element on board 
have been laboring to get up a concert. They solic- 
ited help from us, but we had pleasure in pointing out 

:that old things had passed away. We prayed while* 
the entertainment went on. 

Wednesday, May 24. "Had a personal talk with: 
a young man about his soul, but he was undecided.. 
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At half-past 9 we helu a service on deck, a\/^^ ^^^^ttedose 
of which we had a lengthy conversation with V ** -a young 
man which resulted in a decision for Jesus, it ^^n^- It was 
blessed to look at him as he launched out of th\ f ^^^' e ^^■ 
lows of sin and self on to the mighty deep of ^^^ Gods 
love. We held another open-air meeting in the| ^^^ ^^ 
nmg with good results. While we talked a youngl^"'^ ' in^n 
surrendered and stepped into the ring at once tcy^^^ ' l^^ 
us SO- We are having 'quite a revival and man\ ^ ar£ 

snxious. God be praised! 

Thursday, May 25. "We have spent this day 
nnich fellowship with one another and the ho^ "d 
Jesus. The steward, wishing to dust our room, intei^ 
rupted us in the middle of a prayer meeting, but wJ 
retired to another room and continued the exercise 
Toward evening w^e had a service in the cabin. The 
place was filled and we had a time of power. Bro. 
Forbes preached Jesus and the resurrection of the 
people, closing the meeting at quarter of 10, ship's 
time, or 12 o'clock at home. 

Friday, May 26. "The monotony has at last been 
broken — a positive relief to the unsaved, but, thank 
God, there is no monotony to the Christian. God's 
mercies are new every morning. I never weary as 1 
sit and look at the watery waste, for it speaks to me of 
the greatness of my Father and his love to me. A io^ 
having settled down upon us the ship's horn was sec 
agoing. Hearing another horn a short distance from 
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US, our ship was brought to a standstill and the other 
vessel passed us. 

"We are now in the region of icebergs, and the cold 
is so intense that we are compelled to put on extra 
clothing. Already we have passed half a dozen. It 
is an interesting spectacle to see this Winter and 
Summer. The icebergs present the most fantastic 
shapes, and one of them w^as for all the world like a 
church with its cold spires rising far above the main 
body. I did not need, however, to go to sea to find 
a church of ice. I have felt the chilling atmosphere on 
land. I like a religion that dissolves and warms the 
heart. 

"We held service in the women's saloon after din- 
ner. The place was full and the people listened well 
while two of the brethren preached the gospel. Some 
of the women were in tears, and expressed their will 
ingness to become Christians. 

"Bro. Forbes was brought into contact one fore- 
noon with an anxious one among the first-class pass- 
engers. In ansAver to his question, 'Are you a Chris- 
tian?' she replied: 'No, but I would like to be.' This 
woman has two saloons in Glasgow. Feeling uneasy 
and nervous while driving her nefarious traffic, she 
called upon a doctor to prescribe for her, but ex- 
pressed the opinion to him that if she had some one 
to minister to her soul she would be well. However, 
the physician had another remedy. He made light 
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of her convictions and described religion as a gloomy 
thing. Instead he proposed to her that she go to the 
Chicago Exposition and drown her melancholy in the 
pleasures to be found there ; and she, like the men who 
smote upon their breasts when they saw Christ upon 
tlie cross, returned again to dispel her momentary 
convictions in the frivolities of the world. How many 
sick, uneasy souls are taking the devil's advice and 
drinking at the broken cisterns instead of making ap- 
plication to the great Physician! 

Saturday, May 27. **A beautiful morning and very 
calm. As I look upon the bosom of the mighty deep, 
heaving like a living thing, I get a new view of the 
pi evidence of God. We can only know him in part, 
but that part is sufficient for our present need. 
Although traveling over a great expanse of water, 
we can only see a little of it at a time. Our view on 
every side is limited by the horizon, and so we must 
\^alk by faith and not by sight. One step at a time is 
all we need to take as we travel to that city which hath 
foundations. It hides behind the horizon of the finite, 
but when the curtain is drawn aside and we no longer 
know in part, we shall have entered into the land of 
our adoption. 

"Our Bro. Forbes has Had another talk with the 
anxious publican. Her soul trouble is deep, but she 
IS not yet prepared to renounce the world. 

Sabbath, May 28. "Accepted an invitation to at- 
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tend a service in the first saloon. The Rev. Mi. 
Spence preached, and the word was with power. He 
went straight at the people and pricked the sore points 
very effectually. The steerage passengers had not 
the privilege of attending this meeting, so we went on 
deck and preached to them in the name of the Lord, 
feeling persuaded that he was there to bless. We have 
cast the bread upon the waters and know that we 
shall find it after many days. Sabbath evening we 
secured the services of a Highland minister for a 
meeting in the intermediate department. The place 
was packed to its utmost with precious souls, who list- 
ened attentively to the word of truth. 

Monday, May 29. "Everybody is astir early this 
morning, as we expect to put into port before eve- 
ning. Already we begin to see the land by sight, we 
have viewed so long by faith. Every moment makes 
the vision clearer. Though our joy is great at sight 
ing this land of Columbus, it cannot be compared with 
the joy that will be ours when we catch the first sight 
of the headlands of Canaan. 

"There is little more that I can add to this part of 
the journal save to say that we believe the publican has 
been converted. Bro. Forbes was sent for to speak a 
last word before we left the ship, and she made a pro- 
fession of faith in Jesus. I think we have done our 
duty in this ship, and are clear of our fellow-passen- 
gers' blood. It is not for us to tabulate results. We 
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are pleased to leave this with God, hoping for nothing- 
but his *Well done/ Now do I raise my voice in 
thanksgiving to your God and my God for the nu- 
merous tokens of his love and kindness during this 
voyage. Truly I can say that goodness and mercy 
have followed me all the days of my life, and now fare- 
well till we meet again in epistle or in glory.'* 
'^Written for aU the friends at home." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Seven Weeks in Alabama. 

A^ AY 30. "With mingled fear and hope we set 
1 Jl our feet on this strange land, our future ail 
unknown. In the midst of great bustle we prepared 
to go to the home God had provided for us. Our 
hearts swell with gratitude when we think how won- 
derfully he opens up the way for our comfort. He 
knew that we were pilgrims and strangers in a strange 
land and friendless in a new world, so he raised up a 
friend for us in the person of William Dunning, a 
Scotchman, whose home is in Hoboken. Having vis- 
ited his friends in Scotland, he returned in the same 
ship with us, and being one of the Lord's chosen ones 
he fell into fellowship with our company. He took 
us to his own home, cared for us, and became eyes to 
us to point out the ways we knew not. After refresh- 
ment we went for our first walk and saw many things 
that were strange to us, but we cannot speak of them 
now. We did not feel the least like the Athenians 
whose eyes and ears were open to see or hear some 
new thing. There was but one throbbing desire in our 
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hearts, viz., to hear or tell the old story. We searched 
for a gospel meeting and found one so advertised, but 
on going in we discovered that it was a cider meeting, 
or in other words, a meeting where the drink was the 
sole subject, instead of Jesus and his power to save. 
On our way home we found another meeting bristling 
with holy fervor. Its chief object seemed to be the 
salvation of outcasts. We left our testimonj and de- 
parted. From all we can hear we judge that our 
American cousins are taken up with the gospel of do. 
They lay too much stress on works and too little on 
faith, and the result is morality without a living Chris:. 

May 31. "I have seen much to-day, but I feel there 
is nothing of permanent interest but God and his 
Christ. All else is vanity and vexation of spirit. We 
have felt pressed in spirit while here in Hoboken, 
knowing that God would have us in Alabama ; so we 
hasten to depart, though it means the breaking of the 
last tie which binds us to kindred spirits. 

June I. "The train for Birmingham left at 12.30 
last night. There is little difference between day and 
night in this place. Ferryboats, street cars and steam 
cars run continually. The words came to my mind, 
'They rest not day or night.' Would that their cry 
were, *Holy, holy, holy!' but this is not so. Having 
packed our little baggage we stepped into the night 
accompanied by our host, and soon reached the last 
parting place. Up to this time we had enjoyed the 
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fellowship of many saints, and a momentary loneliness 
took possession of us as we said good-bye. Perhaps 
the strangeness of the hour and the fact that we did 
not know what lay before us tended to make us sober. 
But we had little time for reflection, as the train soon 
started on her journey of fourteen hundred miles. 

June 2. "Arrived safely in Birmingham at 3 p. m. 
after a long and tiresome journey. 

June 4. "Called at Dr. Tyler's church and dined on 
heavenly fare. We left our testimony and were rather 
pleased to hear his commendation of Scotchmen. 

June 6. "We left Birmingham for Bessemer, a 
place twelve miles distant, where the Lord had pre- 
pared situations for both of us in a large iron foundry. 
We found lodgings with a Southern woman, but could 
not accept of all her intended kindnesses. Her first 
treat for us was a jar of whiskey which we declined to 
partake of. Bro. Forbes' Highland horror was very 
evident in looks and speech. Our bureau we found 
decorated with two pistols, but we felt that we did not 
need such weapons of defence, and concluded to put 
a Bible alongside of each pistol. The result was that 
the next time we entered the room we found the pis- 
tols gone, while the Bibles remained. This is but one 
of many instances of the triumphs of the enduring 
Word. In the name of the Lord we testified in the 
workshop, and were a wonder to many. Most of them 
had never seen converted men, nor heard such posi- 
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tive testimonies to the saving power of Jesus. They 
did not know what to make of us when we said we 
neither swore, drank nor smoked. 

"For the space of seven weeks I remained here, and 
at the end of this tim^. responded to the impression 
made by the Spirit to turn northward. My departure 
was hastened by an illness brought on by drinking bad 
water. I returned to William Dunning*s in Hoboken. 
where I remained for two weeks, and was tenderly 
cared for by himself and wife. Their kindness I can 
ne%^er forget, and neither will the Lord in the day of 
rei^'ards. Continuing my journey I arrived in Bristol, 
Conn., August 4, 1893. Here I joined Charles Hen- 
dry, the young man whose sister dreamed that I had 
gone to be with her brother. He has been the Lord's 
forerunner for me in that he has been the instrument 
of finding me a place to work. Not being fully re- 
cruited, however, the Lord has seen fit to keep me idle 
two weeks longer. He is good to my soul. He has 
never at any time forsaken me, and I know he never 
will in this land of strangers." 

(Extracts from Letters Written at this time.) 

Bessemer, June 23. 
Dhar Charlie: — 

No doubt K. will be telling you of my speedy de- 
parture for this state. I believe God called me with 
an unmistakable voice. It all seems like a mighty 
dream, for I came off in two days and some hours' no- 
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tice. I forbade any to come to the ship if it were not 
with the intention to shout Hallelujah, and I tell you 
there never was a happier parting. As we passed out 
of sight the air was filled with prolonged shouts. The 
trip was very good and much blessed of God in the 
salvation of souls. 

This is a negro state, and we intended to work 
among them, but I don't know if I may be long here. 
We will seek to wait on the Lord's leading. I mav 
yet be down beside you, for the work is too hard for 
me here. The place is beautiful, but there is much 
malaria in it. I have had a touch of it, but the Lord 
raised me up very quickly, though I have not quite 
got my strength again. 

W. G. 

Bessemkr, July 4. 
Dear Charlie : — 

I am thankful to God for his exceeding goodness 
in raising me up, and that in a very short time. Far 
stronger men than I have been laid down for months. 
At present I am as well as ever I have been. True, 
the work is hard, but the dear Lord helps me, and I 
pull through wonderfully. This is a dissolute place 
and stands greatly in need of witnesses. Already we 
begin to see a stirring among the dry bones. May 
they rise up and live. We have a good bell in the 
shape of ouf^ndlady, who speaks of her converted 
Scotch lodgers tfom the town of Bessemer to the end 
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of the village in which we live. The other night two 
women stopped us in the street and introduced them 
selves as Christians. We had a delightful talk with 
them, and they are about to get up cottage meetings 
for us. I would like to do something for God here be 
fore I shift, as I believe I was sent for this purpose. 
Nothing else would have induced me to forsake the 
home work. I would like so much to work beside you 
and stay with you, but God's will be done. I feel 
strange here, it's such a change, but if God is glorified 
I am satisfied. W. G. 

He comes. 

HoBOKEN, July 27. 
Dkar Charlie: — 

T have been very sick. When the train stopped ai 
New York and I got out, I had to make the supreme 
eflFort of my life to reach my friend's house. Without 
a doubt it is an Alabama sickness, but God has been 
very good to me in opening up this door for me tn 
rest and recruit. Mr. and Mrs. Dunning are both 
earnest Christians. I cannot tell you how kindly they 
look after my every need. I feel as if I had run down 
to the very bottom , and it will take some time to 
wind up. It may mean a good deal, Charlie, but God's 
will must be, and is, best. He is able if he sees fit t^ 
give me a place beside you next week, when I hope T 
may be able to move without throwing; myself back. 
I have told you pretty plainly how^»<:aly I have been, 
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but I would not for a great deal like the people at 
home to know this, lest my mother should hear it. and 
I have no desire to cause her any needless pain. 

W. G. 

HOBOKEN, August 2. 

Dear Chari^ik : — 

I am glad to say I feel a bit better, though I am 
mending slowly. The God given friend that I live 
with wants me to stay longer, but I have quite made 
up my mind to be in Bristol on Friday. I trust the 
good Lord will minister sufficient strength to me that 
I may start at the beginning of the week. I can't help 
w^ondering when a resting place will turn up. Since I 
came to America it seems to me I have been always 
on the move, but glory to God, there is a rest on high 
We are pilgrims and strangers here. We have no con- 
tinuing city, but we seek one to come. Look up. Lift 
up your eyes, for your redemption draweth nigh. 

W. G. 

August 8. "When I take a review of my short stay 
in this country, removed as I am from all meetings, 
and compare my experience with that of previous 
years, I find there is as much peace and joy here as at 
home. It is the old story that when all earthly props 
are removed one finds the arms of the eternal God. I 
cannot understand why I should ever have leaned on 
any other. It is so blessed to trust him fully. 
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"They that tnist him wholly, 
Find him wholly true." 

August 9. "This day I received a registered letter 
containing a check for £10, from my friends in the 
mission at home. 

August 10. "The Lord deepens my experience and 
gives me much rest in a restless atmosphere. The 
fountains of my heart are broken up as I think of his 
goodness, yet I am doing so little for him. The way 
does not open up into his service, and I wonder if he 
has gotten through with me. 

September. "I have not been without many tokens 
of God's favor. He has led me to the Advent Church 
where I have had a number of blessed feasts and been 
permitted to leave a testimony for him. I confessed 
to them the conviction I have that the Lord sent me 
to America, though I cannot tell what for. 

October 6. "There is no more work for me in the 
shop, but I will still hope in God. He can bring water 
from the rock and give manna in a desert place. This 
day Charlie and I had a season of prayer just about 
the time when the Saturday evening meeting was in 
session at home, and our hearts were warmed with 
the consciousness that they were praying for us. 
Though mountains intervene and seas roll between, 
the fingers of faith touch souls unseen. 

October 8. "Jesus is good to my soul. We had a 
right royal feast at the Advent Church to-day. In the 
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afternoon we went to the temperance meeting and 
had the privilege of speaking to the people. 

October i8. "Charliet Hendry and myself took an 
excursion to Mount Hermon School, where we had a 
pleasant and interesting time with our old friend and 
associate, Archie Cullens. Words cannot express the 
gladness that filled each heart as we clasped hands in 
this strange land, but the glad meeting with our 
brother had to be followed by a sad parting, for here 
have we no continuing city. 

November. "I have spent much of the past month 
in a state of comparati<^e uncertainty, not knowing 
just what the Lord would have me do. I am not al- 
together listless, however, for the Lord generally gives 
me a message for the Adventists or some one else, and 
then his own word is so deep and blessed that I love 
to wade out into its cool, refreshing waters. 

"While waiting silently in my room with no work to 
do, the condition of Peru and Bolivia was laid upon 
my heart, and I offered myself unreservedly to God 
to go to the field of his choosing. I wrote to Dr. 
Guinness of London, supposing him to be the leader 
of the Protestant mission there, but was referred by 
him to a company of young men then in New York 
busy working up an interest in this neglected field. In 
answer to my inquiries they said they were willing to 
have me join them, but they had not the funds to sup- 
port another worker, and so the matter was dropped. 
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November 5. **I had been clinging to God for 
definite blessing and to be used in some definite way, 
when toward afternoon I felt impressed to go to the 
\V. C. T. U. meeting, and here I was invited to lead 
the service the following Sabbath. It is very reassur- 
ing to me how the Lord leads. While out walking 
one day I felt that I ought to turn out of my usual way, 
with the result that I met a servant of the Lord (Bro. 
White), who inquired into my past experience as a 
worker, on hearing which he promised to help me. T 
felt that large issues hung on this meeting, and on 
reaching home I opened my Bible to the words which 
I felt entitled to alter and read, 'Sit still, my son, until 
thou know how the matter will fall, for the man will 
not be in rest until he has finished the thing this day/ 
Ruth 3:18. 

November 12. "Addressed a meeting at the W. C. 
T- U. This is the first opening since I came to Bris- 
tol. 

November 25. "I begin to know what it is to have 
my patience tried, but my hope is in God. This wait- 
ing time is a time of much blessing. The sound of 
his voice is more melodious than the grandest refrain 
the angels in heaven sing. I find it good to sit at his 
feet and learn of him. When all other things are re 
moved I have still the green pastures of his Word to 
lie in. 

November 26. "In these da)rs of solitude and dark- 
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ness I feel some like the prophet at the brook Cherith 
but as the supplies of nature decrease, the supplies of 
grace increase. My little stock of funds has been on 
the wane and no work with which to replenish it, but 
as God fed the prophet so He does me. I have a sacred 
reserve of £io received from the missionary society 
to be used in the Lord's work. Besides this I had 
nothing today, and wondered what I was to do next. 
Unconsciously I took one dollar of it to pay my board, 
and my landlady persisted in reducing the sum just 
that amount. As the birds broug^ht the prophet pro- 
visions, so the mail brought me a fresh supply of 
means. This very day I received a testimonial worth 
$42.88, from my co-workers at home, one hundred and 
twenty-six of whom contributed to it. I related the 
occurrence to Charlie, and we both retired to give God 
thanks with tears of gratitude. 

December 20. "Held a cottage meeting at Bro 
Hart's on Divinity street. We had a time of wonderful 
blessing with great liberty to speak the word. Charlie 
sang by request a Scotch hymn, which fairly took the 
hearts and heads of our Yankee friends. After the 
meeting closed they requested another song, so we- 
both sang together, *Ye're a' Welcome Hame.' 

December 31. "This is a dull Hogmanay compared; 
with those we have had at home, nevertheless Charlie 
and I held a watchnight service ourselves, and en-, 
tered the new year as usual, on our knees. I have: 
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taken a retrospect view of the year now gone, and can 
see that God has crowned it with his tender mercy. I 
will not measure my sorrows nor the depth of my 
tears, and need not, for the joy of the Lord has been 
the strength of my life. This has, perhaps, been the 
most memorable year of my life^-one in which the 
tenderest ties have been broken and I have become a 
wanderer in the earth. This I have done, I believe. 
m accordance with the mind of God." 

1894. 

"Tf there is any text I would like to choose for a 
watchword this year it is, 'Follow Me,' with this also 
"Then shall we know if we follow on to know the 
Lord/ How can I do otherwise? 

January i. "Charlie and I were invited to spend 
the evening at Bro. Hart's. We gave an account oi 
our slum work and sang some Scotch songs. 

January 3. *Xed the prayer meeting at Bro. 
Hart's. Subject, 'Filled with the Spirit.' It was a 
time of fulness and freedom. 

January 10. "Received blessing and instruction at 
the Christian Alliance meeting, and became acquaint- 
ed with Hezekiah Davis. The thought of the day was 
being silent before the Lord. Nothing could so well 
suit my questioning and doubtful mind in this time of 
testing. In the evening I attended a meeting held in 
the Schoolhouse on Peaceable street, and spoke from 
Isaiah 53 : 6. Bro. Arms, with whom I have just be- 
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come acquainted, took me to the place of service. We 
rode through a snowstorm which, however, did not 
keep the people from meeting, for we found the house 
well filled. 

January 11. "I have been much exercised today 
as to my future work. I have had an invitation to re- 
sume at my trade, but cannot decide. The pastor of 
the Advent church informed me tonigfht that he had 
been talking my case over with the brethren, and he 
thinks I should go out and work for God. This is ev- 
idently of the Lord, as that proposal and the Spirit's 
voice to me are the same. 

January 17. "Went by request to the quarterly Ad- 
vent conference at Millplain. This conference lasted 
for three days and I had numerous privileges of serv- 
ing. 

January 20. "Dear Bro. Smith of Millplain took 
me for a ride around Danbury, which 1 enjoyed very 
much. 

January 21. "Preached in the church here mom-* 
ing and evening. This has been a time of renewal and 
salvation. At the evening service quite half a dozen 
sought the Lord with tears. The people treated me 
very kindly and presented me with $7.31, collected on 
the spot, much against my will. This is the first 
money I ever took for preaching, out of years of ser- 
vice. I had a generous invitation to remain and min- 
ister to them, but my Master (and this name comforts 
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nie] has other plans. At the close of the conference 
Pastor Pike of Waterbury asked me to come over and 
help him, which I consented to do. 

Janiiary 22, 'Xeft for Waterbury, where I re- 
mained] three weeks, assisting the pastor in special re- 
vival services. The result of these meetings I must 
not tabulate, but it was reassuring to see sinners 
awakened and saints blessed. To God be the glory. 

February ii. '* Accepted an invitation to preach 
in Torrington and spent a profitable Sunday. 

March ii. "Preached in Winsted after almost one 
month of silence not unmixed with sorrow. My best 
reward today was to learn that God had blessed the 
people/* 



k 
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Call to Southington. 

1^ ARCH. "While musing and feeding on the 
Jl 1. Word one morning recently, I had an unex- 
pected call from O. O. Woodruff of Southington, \^1lo 
wished me to help in services in that place, the work 
to begin on March i8. It is always very trying to me 
to preach anywhere for the first time. Nevertheless 
the Lord blessed the people. 

March 21. "Returned and continued services to 
the end of the week. The work resulted to all ap- 
pearance in the salvation of some. 

March 24. "Returned again to Southington for a 
two weeks' series of meetings, which ended with con- 
siderable tokens of the Master's blessing:. The first 
case to my knowledge was that of a man about sixty 
years of age who yielded to the Lord. The Christians 
have been seeking for more life. When people get 
to the point where they weep for the filling: of the 
Spirit, they must be in earnest. The most interesting 
feature of the meetings has been the presence of a 
band of Italians who desire to renounce Popery. Their 
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testimonies are most blessed and simple. Fourteen 
in all have made a profession, but they do not under- 
stand much. One of them brought an image of Jesus 
and signified his desire to have it put over the pul- 
pit. 

April 7. "I went to Winsted to fill an engfagfement 
there, though quite sick. I have been laboring under 
a hard cold and preaching was difficult. 

April 15. "Went to Southington to begin a three 
months' ministry. Preached in the morning on the 
Lord's return, and in the evening from the text, '^Im- 
mediately.' I begin to realize that I am what one 
might call a pastor, and feel at least a little of the re- 
sponsibility. I dare not preach anything that I do 
not experience myself. The business of my life must 
be to know God for myself, do his will, and receive the 
exact message he would have me deliver. God help 
me to be a man after his own heart. 

April 29. "Preached the message of the Lord's 
choice, which was evidently especially designed for a 
dear man who had just lost his wife by death. He 
was accompanied by his little girl, and it seemed as if 
his heart were broken. It was a painful sight to see 
them in tears. What are human words at such a time? 

May 4. "Went off to Meriden Peak with Mr. 
Bishop. 

May 17. "Attended the marriage of Fred Stacey 
to Hattie Cook. Bro. Davis officiated. 
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May 27, "Exchanged pulpits with Bro. Davis of 
New Britain. I went to this place with much fear and 
trembling. Bro. Davis is a man of God and his place 
is not easily filled, but God was with me in a remark- 
able way both morning and evening. The evening 
meeting was one of the best to me since my arrival in 
America. In Southington they had a good time, and 
Bro. Davis baptized two of my young people. 

May 30. "It is just one year today since I arrived 
in this country, and by what a strange way has the 
Lord led me ! But the path has been increasingly bet- 
ter. 

July I. "After a month of varying experiences in 
preaching and of condemning myself for seemingly 
fruitless labor, I find myself still before the people. 
This particular Sunday has not been a free one to me. 
I have felt bound and broken, yet, strange tp say, the 
people profess to have received an uncommon bless- 
ing, especially Sr. Woodruff. The text was, 'My 
strength is made perfect in weakness.' 

"On this Sunday I decided to accept the call to re- 
main with this people as their pastor for an indefinite 
period. 

July 2. "The first news I heard this morning on 
going to the post office was of the death of Burton 
Wooruff, Bro. Woodruff's oldest son. He fell ill on 
Saturday night and died this morning at 3 o'clock. It 
was a sudden death, but he was ready, having been 
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converted just six months ago. This is a test of Bro. 
Woodruff's strong testimony, and he bears it, as does 
his wife, without too much ado. This is the explana- 
tion of the sermon by which God led them from their 
weakness into His strength. 

August 25. "The Plainville campmeeting began 
to-tlay. It was my privilege, with much fear and 
trembling, to preach the first sermon. Subject, Jabez. 

August 30. "Preached again, taking for a subject 
'Nonconformity.' These meetings have been fraught 
witli much blessing, and are declared to be the best on 
record. 

September 4. "In accordance with a custom which 
I adopted a few weeks ago, I arose from my morning 
watch at 6 o'clock, a little later than usual, the time 
varying from 4 to 6. This morning surpasses all oth- 
ers to me. His love melts my heart and I cannot do 
much else but weep and wait for Him to fashion the 
softened clay into His own image. 

September 30. "Preached in Bristol for the first 
time, and was helped of the Lord morning and eve- 
ning. 

October 8. "Left for New York to attend the 
Christian Alliance convention in that place. Took the 
steamer from New Haven and arrived in New York at 
4 o'clock. 

October 10. "Visited Fulton street prayer meeting 
of world-wide fame. I was not particularly impressed 
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with it. The attendance was small and not very en- 
thusiastic. 

October 12. "Returned home. It seems so sweet 
to get away from the sin and sickening vanity and 
whirl of the great city to my own quiet room and sit 
at Father's feet. 

November 11. "Preached in Bristol, and was 
helped much of the Lord. The 5.30 prayer meeting 
had much of God in it. 

November 13. "The committee of the Bristol 
church invited me to meet them at Bro. Bradley's, 
and here they extended to me a call to become their 
pastor, which I accepted on the condition that I could 
leave at a day's notice. 

November 18. "Preached in Southington, and at 
the close of the sermon tendered my resignation. The 
people consented to let me go with the understanding 
that I should return again at the Lord's will. 

November 25. "Preached my farewell sermon and 
passed through the usual experience undergone at 
-such a time. 

November 26. "Went to Bristol to see my lodg- 
ings at the north side, and felt led to remain over night 
and attend the young people's meeting. It was a 
blessed and profitable time. Nellie Hodges, after 
much prayer and travail came to Jesus. Almost the 
^entire company were in tears. 

November 28. "Had a visit from Archie CuUens 
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who had just returned from Scotland. It does me 
good to see him. He is like one of my children, as I 
tended him in his early Christian experience. He- 
brought me some things from home which I prize 
very much. 

November 30. "Repaired to my new lodgings in 
Bristol." 

Mr. Gibb often recalled with pleasure the happy- 
months spent with the Southington church, sayings 
"Thev never once caused me a heartache." 
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CHAPTER Vra. 

Commencement of Pastorate in Bristol. 

DECEMBER 2, 1894. "Commenced my pastor- 
ate in this church. Preached for an opening 
sermon from the text, ^Beloved, let us love/ knowing 
no better cement for binding this bleeding and broken 
branch of Zion. The devil's claw has effectually torn 
it to pieces, but the hand of God can heal it. My eve- 
ning sermon was of the deliverance God wrought for 
Israel, making special mention of Ehud, the left-hand- 
ed deliverer. The inference was that they must not 
object if I did my work in a left-handed way. 

December 31. Attended a watch-night service at 
the People's Church, New Britain, and had the privil- 
ege of delivering a message for the Lord. I was late 
in getting there, and had no knowledge of the subject 
chosen by a former speaker, but the Holy Ghost guid- 
ed me into exactly the same line of thought to the no 
small surprise of all present. Many sought Jesus. 
The meeting closed at i o'clock. 

January i, 1895. *'Held our regular Tuesday eve- 
ning prayer meeting. It was glory in our souls as we 
shared the joy of new converts. 
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January 3. **We had a searching time at the pray- 
er meeting. The Lord seemed to instruct me to ask 
the people if they had received the Holy Ghost. It set 
many of them thinking and some of them seeking. 

January 4. "Rode off to Fall Mountain with Bro. 
Williams to visit some people of the Home Depart- 
ment of the Sunday School. Some of them professed 
to receive Jesus. 

January 5. "Began to be very ill and uncertain as 
to my being able to preach on Sunday. 

January 6. "Communion service in the morning. 
The Lord did not heal me as I expected he would, 
but he so arranged that I did not require to preach. 
At this service Charles Hendry and I were received as 
members of the church. The people felt deeply im- 
pressed and acknowledg:ed that God's hand was in our 
settling with them. I grew more ill toward evening. 
diul disappointed them at prayer meeting. My preach- 
ing at the regular service was very painful. 

January 10. "I have been full of pain since Sunday, 
but this dear people have watched over me like angels 
My beloved Bro. Arms has ministered to me do- 
ing for me all that was necessary. Bro. Davis from 
New Britain called on Wednesday and prayed with 
me. I claimed health the best I knew how. 

January 11. "Unable to ^o to Danbury as I had 
intended to do. I gladly say, *Thy will be done.' 

January 13. "Enabled to attend all the services 
to-day though I did not preach. Sr. Crumb did that. 
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January 16. "A company of the young people 
numbering about twenty took a sleighride over to Bro 
Ackerman's where we held a meeting. 

January 20. "Preached to-day and had a profitable 
time. The prayer-meeting was grand and one sought 
the Lord. 

January 21. "A rather sad day. The devil will 
bring me under if he can. All I can do is to cry to 
God. I went to Waterbury on the five o'clock train 
and took part in the revival services there in the even- 
ing. They had a blessed good time. Four back- 
sliders returned and all of them wept like children 
and cried to God for mercy. 

January 23. "Went to a cottage meeting. 

January 24. "Had a blessed prayer-meeting. It 
was noticeable that the burden rested upon the saints 
for the sinners. This is a remarkable time. Many 
are laboring under deep conviction, but will not yield. 

January 25. "Preached in Waterbury. One re- 
quested prayers. 

January 30. "Rode over to Harwinton, seven miles 
away, with about twenty of our young people. We 
had strong desire for the unsaved but saw no result. 
Supper was provided at the close of the meeting and 
we left about half past eleven, reaching home shortly 
after one. 

January 31. "On this day I was set apart for the 
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nnnistry, together with another brother who came 
from Hartford for the purpose of being ordained, 
The examination took place at half past six, and con- 
sisted of questions as to our conversion, call to the 
ministry, and doctrinal views. The hour for the ordin- 
ation service was half past seven. Elder Hitchcock 
of this place presided. Bro. Hezekiah Davis preached 
the sermon from the text, *We will give ourselves 
continually to prayer and to the ministry of the 
Word.' Bro. William P. Ray of Cambridge gave 
the charge and the right hand of fellowship, after 
which we all knelt down while the pastors laid their 
hands upon our heads and prayed in turn. Before 
the meeting closed a dear sister from Southington 
clutrch of which I was formerly pastor, Sister 
Woodruff, asked permission to say a few words. 
She proceeded to give an account of a sermon I 
preached there in the month of July from the text, 
*My strength is made perfect in weakness.' She told 
how mightily the dear Lord blessed her in the delivery, 
so much so that she could scarce refrain from shout- 
ing. While she was so blessed I felt much humbled 
in the preaching of it, thinking that I was making a 
poor job of it. But it was only the preparation for a 
great sorrow, for on the following day came the tele- 
gram announcing the death of her oldest son. She 
then went on to say as she rode along in the cars on 
the way to Florence where he died, this sermon rolled 
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in upon her, showing her that God must be her 
strength in this great trial. After some further re- 
marks she presented me with a card upon which the 
above text was written with the exhortation to look at 
it if ever I became discouraged. Our church was filled. 
'Bus loads came from Southington, New Britain, and 
Harwinton. At the close of the service refreshments 
were provided for the people from abroad. 

"I feel this to be a great privilege to be put into the 
ministry, but it must forever be a mystery to me why 
God permits such a worm as I am to stand between the 
living and the dead. Was it a mere fancy that I should 
desire to be a minister from my earliest childhood? 
My reply to all the questions of my parents as to what 
I should like to be was always, *I would like to be a 
minister.' Here then I am and by the grace of God I 
shall seek to please him who hath called me, and to 
do his will in all things. Be it mine to spend and to 
be spent for his glory. Amen . 

February 3. "This first Sunday after my ordination 
has perhaps been the most remarkable day since I 
commenced preaching. At all events I never saw so 
many people weeping during service. It is all of God. 

February 6. "We had a cottage meeting at Bro, 
Hart's on Divinity street. There were only a handful 
present, but such a meeting most of them had never 
been in before. It was quiet and affecting. Nearly 
all were in tears for the unsaved. Oh for more oi 
these hallowed hours of weeping. 
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February lo. "In much weakness I undertook the 
services of this day, but God was with us in grreat 
power. In the evening I baptized my first candidates. 
There were three of them. Charlie Hendry was the 
first and NelHe Hodges the second. 

"I am deeply pained at the results of my ministry 
here I preach the best I know how and my people 
are weeping and groaning for the unsaved, but I have 
not seen a single soul converted under mv ministrv. 
Many have been convicted but none of them will 
move. If I am the hindrance and cannot receive seals 
for my ministry, why should I stand in the way? Lord, 
save me from standing in thy way. 

February 12. "Young people's meeting as usual. 
We had one of the most blessed times this evening 
we have had for long. Our souls were filled with pro- 
longed hallelujahs. 

February 13. "The Christian Alliance held their 
service in the afternoon. It was full of power and 
glory. Mattie Norton claimed healing and God gave 
it. 

February 14. "The prayer meeting this evening 
was a time of searching. We dwelt upon the stages 
of Christian life from the cross to Jerusalem. Many 
of them felt that they had not been to Jersalem for 
power., 

February 17. "This has been an high day in Zion 
and the saints found refreshing and comfort as we 
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dwelt upon the Lord's return. The glory of God 
rested upon us at the evening hour of prayer and some 
yielded themselves to do anything for God. 

February 22. **Unable to go with my people to 
the meeting appointed on Peaceable street, but learn- 
ed that they had a glorious time. How comforting it 
is to know that they can go forward and be blessed 
without their pastor. 

Sunday. "There was every prospect yesterday of 
my being too ill to preach to-day, but by the miracu- 
lous power of God I have been enabled to. The 
prayer meeting was led by Bro. Hitchcock and was 
full of glory and of God. 

March 3. "This being communion Sunday I ad- 
ministered the ordinance for the first time as a pastor 
and also received into the church two new members. 
In the evening I gave a special address to a eathering 
of young men. This day's work must not rest on 
feeling but on faith, for I had very little of the former. 
To me the services were all stiff except the prayer 
meeting. 

March 4. "Had four teeth extracted. It is good, 
even in a time like this to be able to call on the Lord. 

March 5. "The Lord was wonderfully present in 
the young people's meeting and called loudly after the- 
unsaved. 

March 6. "Held a meeting at Milo Norton's on: 
Fall mountain which was remarkably free and blessed.. 
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March 7. "Though it stormed hard many came 
out to the prayer meeting and we had a quiet, restful 
time. 

March 8. "Went to Waterbury by request to call 
on a lady by the name of Smith, a woman of whom 
it may be truly said, *She knows him/ She has been 
healed in a miraculous way after many years of sick- 
ness. 

March 10. "An high day in Zion, though I had 
many misgivings. Rode off to Polkville in the after- 
noon to pray with a sister who is ill. 

March 11. "The dentist extracted six more teeth 
for me. 

March 13. "Held a meeting at Bro. Hodges' in 
Polkville. It was an impressive time. 

March 14. "A good prayer meeting wth a song 
service at the close. The people seemed to rise on the 
wings of prayer to the gates of heaven. 

March 17. "A trying day. I was much bound, 
but some people were blest. The sister with whom I 
prayed at Polkville was instantly healed. Praise God ! 

March 18. "Alone with God in much heart search- 
ing and yearning. I feel that I must preach no longrer, 
but let Christ do so in me — not I but Christ. My soul 
thirsteth for the living God. I should have gone to 
Torrington today, but felt restrained. 

March 21. "This was a blessed meeting tonight. 
Three souls for whom Bro. Hodges has labored de- 
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cided for Jesus tonig^ht. What a scene it made ! Some 
shouted hallelujah, some wept, some laughed aloud, 
and others fell on their knees and prayed, while the 
angels sang with redoubled energy, for here was not 
one but three precious souls. 

March 22. "Visited a number of the brethren and 
sisters in company with Bro. Bradley. 

March 24. "Preached in New Britain in exchange 
with Bro. Davis. 

March 27. "A little company met at the church 
for the purpose of organizing a missionary society. 

March 31. "Preached in much weakness but was 
greatly helped. 

April 2. "Attended an all day meeting in New 
Britain. 
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CHAPTER IX. 
Aggressive Work in the Regions Beyond. 

APRIL 7. "Bro. Caldwell preached for me as I 
was unable to. He is a man of faith and 
taught of God. 

Thursday, 18. "A season of rich refreshing. One 
started to serve Jesus. 

April 21. "God was with me and I knew it not. 
In the morning I thought my sermon was wretched, 
but some gave much thanks to God for it. 

April 23. *"Went to Polkville and spent a delight- 
ful day with my people there. Returned in time for 
the evening prayer meeting. 

Thursday, 25. "This nig^ht we have had a most 
remarkable move. Eight started to serve Jesus and 
that without any urging. They seemed prepared to 
take the step. 

May 3. "Went to Maplecroft farm to hold a meet- 
ing. This was a blessed gathering. Fifty or sixty 
people turned out and some who have been prayed 
for long yielded to Jesus, among them Bro. Daniels. 

May 5. "A sweet and refreshing day with God. I 
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was enabled to preach clearly justification, and the 
people appeared to be blest. 

May 14. "The young people's meeting was refresh- 
ing in the extreme. 

May 15. "Went to Polkville and enjoyed a ride 
through Whigville and past the copper mine. I had 
a pleasant visit with Bro. Hodges and accompanied 
him to the Peaceable street prayer meeting, leaving a 
little word for the Master. I am indebted to my 
brother for all the pleasure of this day in that he 
furnished the team and other things. 

May 22. "Went to Harwinton, where I called on 
Bro. Coe and had a profitable visit with his family, 
which included a prayer meeting and song service. 
In the afternoon Sr. Coe and I called on a blind 
woman and her son. We read, prayed, and sang in 
the name of the Lord and trust that the visit re- 
freshed them. 

"The remaining days of the week have brought to 
me a deep sense of helplessness in the service of God. 
My soul labors for advancement in the divine life and 
for the prosperity of my people. Surely the folk are 
interested. One or two young men ride on their 
wheels from Harwinton, a distance of seven miles. 
The coming to meeting is not a great matter as it 
is all down hill, but traveling home over that rough 
road seven miles up hill in the dark is a feat of per- 
severance. 
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May 26. "One wanderer returned together with . 
another young man who yielded to Jesus. At the 
close of the evening preaching Sr. Coe arose and 
urged the people to decide for Christ. 

Tuesday. "I was led to the throne of grace about 
five o'clock to intercede for my people. I prayed and 
listened for almost an hour. The young people's 
meeting was full of glory and of God. A fresh revival 
of God's work has sprung up tonight. The young 
man vvlirj traveled so far has yielded to Jesus with 
other five. This with two or three Christians and one 
backslider made a grand company for the saints and 
angels to rejoice over. The people were filled with 
son^!? and it was hard to send them home. 

June 2. "A poor day in the service of my blessed 
Lord. I made a bungle of all the work. Such ex- 
periences are very trying to faith, but I will be still 
and trust. 

June 3. "I witnessed a hail-storm today which sur- 
passed anything I ever saw before. About the noon 
hour, after a quiet morning, two clouds met on the 
town. The great hailstones fell, measuring from 
three to six inches in circumference. I went out and 
picked one up myself after it had lain quite a time 
and found it to measure three and five-eighths 
inches. 

June 7, "Went to Maplecroft and listened to an 
address on the judgment of the Lord by a Mr. Peck. 
It was very profitable. 
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June i6. "Baptized three people. ^ i 

June 19. "Took tea with Sr. Haskell in company 
with several other invited guests, 

June 20. "Many confessed to faults and needs in 
the prayer meeting tonight. This will be profitable. 

June 21. "Went to Harwinton to hold a meeting, 
A 'bus load of our people went over and almost all 
of the Polkville converts. We had an high time in 
God's name. Two people started to serve God who 
had grovm cold. Coming home it was a blessing in it- 
self to hear men singing hymns who only a short time 
before were all for Satan. We reached Bristol at 
eleven o'clock. 

June 22. "Attended the funeral of Bro. Bunnell's 
daughter, Grace. 

June 26. "A 'bus load of us went to Burlington 
avenue, where Bro. Thomas took charge of the meet- 
ing. It wafe delightful to see this man so recently 
redeemed from the hand of the enemy quietly reading 
God's Word to the people. He said he could not say 
much, but he could stand up for a while and let them 
look at him. This is what the grace of God can do. 

June 27. "Attended a Sunday school convention 
at Whigville. The prayer me.eting in the evening was 
sweet and profitable. Yesterday I married my first 
couple — Helena Coe and Thomas Scoville. The mar- 
riage took place at my lodgings. 
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June 2vS. "Called on Sister Norton, who has been 
ill. 

June 30. "Three unconverted ones at the penitent 
form, also three Christians. At the close of the even- 
ing; preaching I had the privilege, in company with 
Elder Hitchcock, of baptizing two men, both miracles 
of grace — Bro. Morse and Bro. Thomas. To God be 
the glory for his wonderful works. 

July 2. "Attended an all-day meeting at the Peo- 
ple's church, New Britain, and had the privilege of 
opening the services. This was a missionary day and 
my message was, 'J^sus went before them.' Bro. 
Krieger, one of the outgoing missionaries, was or- 
dained. He requested that I give him the charge, 
but I declined in favor of one older. I had the 
privilege of meeting with Peter Scott, the leader of 
the band of missionaries numbering seven, and had 
a long chat with him. I discovered that his relations 
live almost opposite my people at home, and that he 
himself came from Oswald street, about fifteen min- 
utes walk from where I lived. He intimated his de- 
sire to have me go with him to Africa. He was 
selected to preach the ordination sermon and gave a 
soul-stirring discourse. After the charge had been 
given by Bro. Caldwell the ordination took place, 
when six ministers laid hands upon the candidate and 
prayed. Then Bro. Davis gave him the hand of fel- 
lowship. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



AGGRHSSIVB WORK 8 1 

July 4. "A number of our people spent the day on 
Plainville camp-ground, but it rained most of the day. 

July 5. "Called on members of the Home depart- 
ment living on Wolcott Mt. 

July 7. "After the morning service in company 
ivith five others I went to Sr. Wheeler's and there we 
partook of the communion together. The preaching 
m the evening was lame. 

July 8. "Called at Sr. BunneU's in the evening to 
help make out a programme for the young people's 
meetings. 

July 23. "Attended the funeral of Sr. Wheeler and 
assisted Bro. Davis in the services. She was a dear 
saint, suffering patiently. 

August 2. "Spent the afternoon with Bro. Coe and 
held a meeting in the Harwinton school-house in the 
evening. 

August 10. "Unable to preach. Father Arms very 
kindly took me to his home, where I stayed through 
the entire week. During this week Sr. Miller came 
to an end of all her sufferings. 

August 21. "Buried Sr. Norton today. She died 
like a Christian. 

August 30; "I had been on the Plainville camp- 
ground for a week or more, but on the above date I 
left for Sachems Head. This I took to be God's will 
for me that I might rest» yet labor for him. I found 
a young man seeking for light and instructed him as 
best I could. 
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September 8. "This day I buried Sr. Winthrop 
Bradley. She fell asleep in the full assurance of a 
glorious resurrection. 

September lo. "Brought to the Master's feet to 
learn how to live without worry. 

September ii. "Attended the Alliance meeting. It 
was a sweet and profitable season to all. God's mes- 
sage was to do nothing but that he wants us to do. 

September 12. "God spoke to our hearts in the 
meeting tonight and revived us in his work. 

September 13. "Called upon Bro. Carter's folk in 
Plainville. 

Sunday, 15. "The Lord led me out in much quiet- 
ness and great blessing. To me it is a large step in 
advance to be able to serve without becoming ner- 
vous. All the day was free and easy. 

Friday, 20. "Rode to a meeting in Harwinton with 
Bro. Thomas and had a sweet time. 

Sunday, 22. "This has been a very precious day 
in God's presence. Though I lost trace of him for a 
little, he did not lose trace of me, but blest me and 
the work. To him be glory forever. 

September 25* **Rode to Polkville with Bro. 
Hodges to marry his daughter to a Mr. Hanna. 

September 29. "Sought to let God have his own 
sweet way with me and found service to be blessed" 
even to the choosing of hymns. 

September 30. ^Xeft home for New York to attend. 
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the Alliance convention in the city. I remained until 
Saturday and received much instruction and blessing. 

October 6. "This day was God's best for me. Many 
sweet revelations he grants me of himself. I see more 
and more that it is Christ and not I. He is my life 
and my joy and my all. 

October 13. "Our services today have been thinly 
attended owing to the fact that it has rained inces- 
santly for two days. How it has rained all day today ! 
But it was not hard enough to keep Bro. and Sr. Coe 
at home. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



I 



CHAPTER X. 

Weekly Meetings began at East Church, Fi\ 
Miles Away. 

OCTOBER i6. "Went to Terryville to hold a 
meeting. There were nine of us who went from 
here, but above all the Lord himself went with us. 
Mattie Norton was one of our number and all the way 
to the meeting I could hear her exhorting the young 
people and giving them good advice. The gathering 
was a very affecting one, but how profitable we cannot 
say. Quite a number wept and Mr. Tolles of East 
church requested prayers. The meeting was held at 
the home of Bro. Losee and notwithstanding its 
monrnful turn the people sang in the old style after 
the meeting had been dismissed. 

October 17. "The Lord talked to us in the prayer 
meeting tonight so that we could hear and at the close 
many Christians came forward to be prayed for that 
the} might receive the Holy Ghost. Among the 
number were Bro. Tolles and his wife. God is lead- 
ing til em out into a large place. He told us how he 
had wakened during the night with a strong desire 
for God and how that sweet assurance was breathed 
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into his ear, 'Blessed are they which do hunger and 
thirst after righteousness, for they shall be filled/ 

October 20. "A gracious day in the Lord. I was 
much encouraged by many testimonies to blessing re- 
ceived from the morning sermon. Of course I had 
nothing to do with it. The past week has been so 
restful. God has given me his own Son and he is my 
life, my love, my all. ' I may relax all my efforts and 
just let him live. It is not a life of holding on, but a 
life of letting go. The Lord is teaching me some very 
precious lessons. I hope I may be an apt scholar. 

October 23. "God is so good to me. I feel rich in 
his gifts. He has put so much love and joy into my 
life that sometimes I can hardly contain myself. 'AH 
things are yours,' he seems to say, and I just drink 
his goodness in. He is teaching me how to be in- 
different to worldly care and religious care also and 
Tiow to rest in him. 

October 24. "Attended the funeral of Jennie 
Thomas's aunt. "• 

October 27. "I had some misgivings about the ser- 
mon this morning on purity, but they were all dis- 
pelled when the choir sang, 'Who shall ascend into the 
hill of the Lord? He that hath clean hands and a 
pure heart.' Last Thursday evening we had such a 
sweet meeting. The Lord does fill us with peace and 
love and we mix pretty well, but I had a righteous 
-fear take possession of me this evening, at least I 
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hope it was so. They were all boasting of the good" 
meetings we are having and of the love we have to* 
one another and I remembered the text, Xet him that 
thinketh he standeth take heed lest he fall/ To be 
sure it is not necessary that anything should happen 
to disturb our peace, but we may forget to be humble. 

October 29. "Started for Bridgeport to attend the- 
Advent conference in that city. It was my privilege 
to give the opening address. 

November 6. "At two o'clock this afternoon I 
united in marriage Bro. Pierce of Scitico and Sr. Has- 
kell of this place and in the evening I performed a- 
similar ceremony, the contracting parties being Bro. 
Harlan Bradley and Sr. Beecher. 

November 7. "I find it so blessed to just keep my 
heart open to God and let him have right of way in 
every corner of my life. He gives me such a gracious- 
sense of the fact that I am only an instrument. I 
would rather be that than anything else, for there iSi 
no responsibility connected with it. I have only to 
do what I am told to do and the care of everything, 
is his, not mine. 

"The Lord was in our midst tonigrht and auickenecS 
us in a remarkable manner. The meetings are more 
largely attended than usual, many whom I have never 
seen before meeting with us. The most of them come 
from out of town, I think. We shall need to get more 
shed room if they continue to come. A young woman 
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was converted tonight in her own home. I know no 
joy so great as that of seeing people converted. The 
angels make merry over this event. 

November 8. Attended a meeting in Whigville. We 
had a royal turn out. A number came from East 
church and Bro. Coe's people came from Harwinton — 
round trip twenty-four miles. We had three requests 
-for prayers and a warm invitation to come again. Bro. 
Barnum gave us a new version of 'The did time re- 
ligion' to the no small amusement of the assembled 
company. It was this — 'It made me leave oflf 
!smoking.' 

November 9. "Met the ministers in conference at 
the Congregational church. I had a joyful surprise 
this afternoon in the shape of a photograph from the 
old country. I wondered whose picture it could be 
.and on opening it discovered that I had a whole trin- 
ity to feast my eyes upon — Mother and my two 
•sisters. 

November 13. "A crowd of us went to East church 
to hold a meeting. The 'bus was crammed to its ut- 
most and eight persons we had no room for, so they 
were obliged to hire another team. On arriving at 
the school-house we found it crowded to the door, but 
there was room for the Lord. The young people gave 
the older ones no chance to pray. Two or three re- 
•quested prayers and we made an engagement to return 
-next week. - 
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November 15. "I have been thinking with delight 
of that message in Isaiah — *He wakeneth morning: by 
morning, he wakeneth mine ear to hear as the learned/ 
This implies that we may have a fresh message every 
morning and I am sure we have found it so in our ex- 
perience. 

November 17. "This has been one of those sour, 
wet days. It is on such a day as this that a minister 
is tempted to fret and fear that he will have only a 
handful of people to listen to the sermon on which he 
has labored for almost a week, but I am thankful to 
say that I do not fret under such circumstances. In 
spite of the rain and cold a goodly number turned out. 
I was somewhat annoyed by people who walked about 
this morning while I was preaching. I have no hard 
feelings in my heart toward the dear people, for doubt- 
less they could not help it or they would not have done 
so. Bro. Hodges asked me to take his class today, 
which I gladly did. Indeed, it is a good class, and I 
wish I had one like it. 

November 20. "Received a letter from my brother 
Alick posted in San Francisco. He enclosed the wing 
of a flying-fish which was blown on board in a north- 
east trade wind. It struck him in the eye with such 
force as to discolor it. 

"Thirteen of us went to East church tonight. It 
was a bitter cold night, but we were all warm inside 
The meeting was deep and solid and many of the 
saints were richly blessed. 
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November 21. "I intended that this should be a 
busy day of study, but when I had just settled down 
and trimmed my intellectual sails to catch the breadi 
of inspiration^ my good landlady announced to me the 
fact that her daughter wished to dean my room. I 
think it was just as well after all» for it put me in a 
position where I was compelled to rest because I 
couldn't reach my books nor my overcoat and so I 
was obliged to sit still. 

November 27. "Left home for Waterbury, Ver* 
mont, where 1 spent Thanksgiving. 

December i. "Preached in the Advent chapel in 
Colbyvilk at the request of the pastor, Bro. Tabor. 

December 4. "At 6.30 in the evening eight of 
us left here for the East church meeting. The 
night was rather cokl, but beautiful. The moon shone 
clearly and we all enjoyed the ride, but not so well 
as we enjoyed the meeting. The house was filkd and 
the people were eager to hear the message. Two re- 
quested prayers and another inquired about the way 
at the close of the meeting. We have deddied to re- 
turn next week and hold another meeting, 

Thursday. "Today we had our first real snow- 
storm. This evening is very wild and cold, yet not so* 
much so as to keep the people from the prayer meet- 
ing. A few of us gathered together and we had a. 
heart-searching time before the Lord. It is true we: 
have seen great things during the past year, but we- 
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ought to advance to greater things. God has given 
us the spirit of pleading for one another, earnest plead- 
ing to have the dead branches in the vine restored to 
life. I long to see our young people and our older 
people as well, filled with the Holy Ghost. 

December 8. "Sunday evening is such a peculiar 
time to me. When I finish preaching and see the peo* 
pie go their several ways, when silence gives place to 
noise, and noise gives place to silence, I cannot help 
wondering what the result of my long labor has been. 
My only rest and comfort is the Lord himself. I feel 
that I should do with my might what my hands find 
to do. I have seen so much need of this sort of 
spirit that I have almost resolved to preach from that 
text. 

December 9. "Received a present of a scripture 
roll from Sr. Smith of Waterbury. I cannot under- 
stand why I get so many good things. God always 
gives me his best. 

December 15, "Exchanged pulpits with Bro. Davis 
of New Britain. I am well and rich in him. I value 
more and more God's wonderful provision for us. 
When tired mentally and physically I find the best way 
to get rested is to wait upon him. 

December 17. "Visited Mrs. H. in her new home. 
I told her. it would be a good place for the Lord to 
stay. The service in the evening was helpful and I 
think we had more freedom than usual. I think so 
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often of what Dr. Gordon said of freedom — ^'It is not 
freedom for us to do as we please, but for the Spirit 
to do as he pleases with us/ 
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CHAPTER XI. 
Extracts from Letters. 

JANUARY 5. "I long to have my own exper- 
lence deepened, for I cannot take the people 
any further than I have gone myself. 

January 6. "Received two lovely scripture cards 
from the old country. I have pinned them up above 
my table and derive much comfort from them. One 
has the words, 'Jehovah Jireh,* and the other, *He 
careth for you.' 

"There is a law of compensation in spiritual things. 
For every need there is an abundant supply. When 
we see little of earthly friends we see much of the 
Lord. The manifestation is great or small according 
to our need. The lonely disciples on the way to Em- 
maus had a grand time, but by and by the Lord van- 
ished out of their sight, or, as the margin has it, 
'ceased to be seen of them.' But this does not argue 
that he departed from them, only that they saw him no 
more. 

January 6. "Received a letter from my brother 
Alick. He left San Francisco for Cape Town the day 
after New Years. He calls this a venturesome voyage 
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and I pray that the Lord will preserve him through 
it all. He sent me his photograph, but he has so 
changed that I should have passed him had we met 
upon the street. I rejoice much in the little scripture 
card sent me bearing the words, *He careth for you.' 
How true that is ! 

January 14. "The young people's meeting tonight 
was exceptionally good. I told them of a blank check 
I had just received with liberty to fill in, asking as 
much as I wished. The only words on it are these: 

'The Lord is .' He is to me whatever I need; 

my song, my salvation, my strength, my light, my 
shepherd. Is it not wonderful what we have in him? 
The meeting was good because two started to serve 
the Lord— one a backslider whom Bro. Hodges has 
been working with, and the other Bro. Morse's daugh- 
ter, Edith. 

January 15. "Called upon Bro. Carter of Pl,ain- 
ville. He has been absent one or two Sundays and I 
feared he was ill. After this I called upon Sr. Stevens. 
Her little grandson has been anxious for me to call 
for some time, but I only heard of his trouble last 
night. The poor little fellow has blood poisoning in 
his hands and both are done up in cloths. He remem- 
bered how I knelt and prayed with Sr. Russ when 
she was ill and so since his hands became so bad he 
has teased his grandmother almost every day to send 
for Bro. Gibb to come and pray for him. 'Why don't 
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he come?' he would keep saying. He was pleased to 
see. me and entertained me with his toys, after which 
I prayed with him while he knelt at his little chair 
beside m*. The love of a child is beautiful to me. 
Sr. Stevens gave me a beautiful book entitled, 'Daily 
strength for daily needs/ Later in the day I called 
upon Bro. Hitchcock. Bro. Bradley was to have 
taken up the meeting at East church tonight, but he 
was unable to be there; nevertheless the Lord was 
with us. I never knew our people to tell out the gos- 
pel so plainly and faithfully as they did this evening. 
I think our people are making for 'bluer waters.' 

January 19. "The sound of my own voice is still 
ringing in my ears as I sit down to write. Sometimes 
a peculiar feeling comes over me as the congregation 
sit down after singing the hymn before the sermon. 
So many things are bound up in the next thirty min- 
utes that one cannot help feeling that now or never 
impulse. But my work does not end with preaching, 
but goes on into praying. I have a very special long- 
ing to see some of our young men make progress. 
This is the verse given me today in my new book, 
*Thou shalt rejoice in every good thing which the 
Lord thy God hath given unto thee.' Manning in 
commenting upon it says, 'Every gift has its return 
of praise. It awakens an unceasing daily converse 
with our Father. He Speaking to us by the descent 
of blessings, we to him by the ascent of thanksgiving.' 
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If this be true, as I think it is, our converse should 
surely be contiriual. 

January 20. "A 'bus load of us went to Bro. Ack- 
erman's where we held a meeting. 

January 21. It is a treat to see Bro. Morse and his 
two daughters at meeting shining for Jesus. Think 
of it ! They walk all the way down and back. (Seven 
miles.) We have very little inconvenience compared 
with what others have. Here I am only a few steps 
from the church and on stormy nights especially it is 
so nice. 

January 22. "We took our usual trip to East 
church. We had a full 'bus and a full meeting. At 
the close of the service two young men requested 
prayers. We don't feel like giving this meeting up, 
indeed, it doesn't seem as if we could do so. 

January 23. "Called on Bro. White and had a nice 
visit with him and his wife. The subject of the even- 
ing meeting was, 'Fullness," but I do not know 
whether the people are willing to pay the price or not. 

January 26. "The sermon this morning was from 
Rom. 8: 18. I took up the first part of the text in 
the light of buying and selling — suffering the price 
paid and glory that which is obtained. Here are 
a few extracts : 'There is a higher market than the 
one in which dead material is bought and sold like 
carcasses on the shambles : one in which the standard 
price of all purchases is pain paid out of body and 
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brain. The jingle of gold and silver is never heard 
on this counter. The current coin is grief and groans 
wrung from the life of the purchaser — ounces of 
agony for ages of glory. The price of a golden crown 
is a cross carried over the short road of life just for 
a few days, which fly swifter than a weaver's shuttle. 
If the church would visit Gethsemane more frequently, 
the world would be more apt to visit Calvary. We arc 
always permitted to look into heaven as Stephen did 
when we suffer for Jesus' sake. 

January 27. "Spent a quiet time alone this evening. 
'I love to steal awhile away' and rest before the Lord. 
I prize these seasons of stillness very much. They do 
not often come my way, but I always try to profit by 
them when they do. 

January 28. "It was my turn to lead the young 
people's meeting tonight. Bro. Hendry read an in- 
teresting article by Miss Bearsley and the people gen- 
erally took hold pretty well. I believe I love this peo- 
ple more and more and I shall probably feel sorry 
when they get sick of me. 

January 29. "Bro. Norton took charge of the meet- 
ing at East church tonight. At the close of the meet- 
ing there was much conviction and in answer to the 
question, 'Who will be a Christian?' five responded. 
Quite a number left this meeting deeply moved. Bro. 
Smith says they have had no such meetings for thirty 
years. 
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February 12. "Attended the East church meeting. 
One unsaved woman requested prayers and three 
Christians desired liberty. 

Feb. 13. ^*If all reports be true one of your dearest 
friends has gone over to the great majority, Dr. R. 
C. Dunham of New Britain. At this time words are 
so useless. They cannot sound the depths of grief. 
We can only hold each other in the arms of love and 
prayer till the waves of sorrow cease to roll. In the 
bottom of these bitter cups there is often the elixir of 
eternal life filling us with something better and more 
lasting than that which decays and dies. I was re- 
minded of the 84th Psalm this afternoon with its val- 
ley of Baca, or weeping. God seems to show me that 
our very tears can, in som^ degree at least, quench our 
thirst and satisfy us in our seasons of drought, and 
God lumself will help to fill the pools with showers 
of blessing. Let us not be too much cast down, but 
rather look at the light, which lessens the darkness. 
Is there not even mercy in such a death as his rather 
than long languishing on a bed of pain? 

"Yesterday was a busy day for me from morning 
till r-ight, but God is more than enough for all things. 
I am glad lor all he has shown me and for all he will 
show^ me of himself. 

February 16- "There is no balm for our loneliness 
like the presence of Jesus, and sometimes I think it 
IS worth being wounded that we may have him tS heal 
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US. In the absence of Bro. Pond I was requested to 
take his class which I did, and we spent a profitable 
hour together, 

February 19. "It stormed when we started for East 
church tonight — almost the only time it has done so- 
since we began going there. I thought we were in 
for a blizzard and almost despaired of seeing the 'bus,, 
but it put in an appearance with four willing workers 
while another joined us on the way. We had hardly 
started before the storm cleared off and the stars shone 
out as if to give the people a chance to go to the 
♦meeting. They were surprised to see us and thought 
we had made a mistake, but the Lord knew best. The 
meeting had not been long in session when a man 
stood up and wept like a child, confessing that he had 
been a backslider for ten years and there and then he 
gave himself afresh to God. One young girl made a 
move while others were deeply impressicd. Two young 
ladies at the back of the room were particularly inter- 
esting to me. I was impressed to go and talk with- 
theiii and both of them I believe are now hopefully 
saved. Then another backslider for whom we have 
been praying came out. Some one proposed to re^ 
consecrate himself to the Lord and this was the signal 
for a general 3rielding. As many as could find places 
about the platform came forward and we found our- 
selves in the valley of Baca. By this you can see how 
the work goes on. Up to the present we have trav- 
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eled one hundred and thirty miles in going to and 
from these meetings. 

February 23. "Though my hands are full and I 
could work without ceasing from Monday morning 
till Sunday night, I find much sweetness in the thought 
that God is full also. Saturday is always a busy day 
with me and my head is down from morning till night. 
Monday I returned to my lodgings about four o'clock 
and spent the rest of the day in fellowship. It is so 
sweet to feel sometimes that you can sit down and lis- 
ten only to God. 

February 25, 26, 2T. "Attended the Prophetic Con- 
ference in Boston and met many of the leading Advent 
brethren. On Thursday morning I had the privilege 
of listening to some of the old forty-three Adventists, 
including Bro. Boutelle and Bro. Morgan. It was 
very touching indeed to see them and to hear them 
tell with feeble voices of their early experiences. Bro. 
Mitchell gave a soul-stirring address at the close of 
the convention on the final glory. Attending conven- 
tion is a very tiresome thing to me. I could find no 
quiet retreat to which I could go for study and 
prayer. 

March 8. "One thing for which I am more thank- 
ful than I can tell is the nearness of the Lord himself. 
It is very sweet to know that we can turn to him at 
any time, and if we cannot talk to him we can wait 
upon hini in silence. I cannot pray aloud as other peo- 
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pie can, but my speechless prayers are among the 
sweetest things God has given me to enjoy. In this 
way I can ask for things too deep for utterance- 

"This has been an interesting day. I gave as thor- 
ough an Advent sermon as I knew how from i Peter 
4:7. It was well received if Amens are anything to 
go by, but I can say truthfully that commendation 
does not move me unless it be to make me blush. 

March 10. "Attended a funeral, the burial being 
in Plainville. I feel more and more how essential it 
is for one in the ministry to be anointed daily and so 
kept fresh for service. Routine in spiritual duties is 
very apt to dull the edge of the sword. The service 
this evening was very much the same as usual ; every 
one seemed willing to serve as well as they could. It 
is seldom one finds two meetings of the same tone 
and I do not know but that a large part of our discon- 
tent is caused by trying to make all meetings alike. 

March 12. "It seems sometimes as if I could not 
do all the work which lies to my hand, but then the 
Lord has taught me just to think of one thing at a 
time and tc measure my work by his strength. It is 
so easy for us to worry and wonder when instead we 
should wait until our strength is renewed. Today I 
had such a sense of renewal as I cast aside all care 
and waited on the Lord. Last night was so stormy 
that for the first time we were unable to go to East 
church. 
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March 25. "Attended an all-day meeting in South- 
ington. 1 did not know I had so many kind friends 
in this place. Quite a number of them reminded mc 
that I was only loaned to the Bristol church. Attended 
the East church meeting in the evening. 

"I find this sweet little verse on my wall roll : 
**Seldom can the heart be lonely, 

If it seek a lonelier still, 
Self-forgetting, seeking only 

Emptier cups of love to fill." 

April 8. "A 'bus load of us went to East church. 
Quite a uumber were obliged to stand during the en- 
tire service. The entry was filled, but the people there 
prayed and talked just as though they had been 
inside. 

April 12. "We had a pleasant surprise from the 
East church people today in the shape of twenty-five 
dollars given to the church to show their appreciation 
of our labors among them. 

May 20. "Attended the East church meeting. The 
place is crowded to the door and the people cling to 
us, bu^ I think our work is almost finished here. The 
very thought makes me sad, for many are still un- 
saved. 

May 24. *Our folk cleaned the conference room 
on Thursday and I stretched my muscles in helping 
to put down the carpet in the vestibule. I really en- 
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joyed it. It does seem nice to have a dean place in 
which to worship and I believe I have been able to 
preach better on account of it. Father says it looks 
as if we might have a revival. 

June 21. **The untimely death of Arthur Bamnm, 
a member of the Bristol A. C. church, has caused 
much deep and bitter grief among us. Young and 
fair as a flower in the morning of life, he was cut off 
without a moment's warning. While attending a 
meeting at Mount Hope chapel he was struck by 
lightning and killed on the spot. We believe that he 
was sealed and sure of a glorious resurrection. Muoh 
Christian sjmpathy was shown by all who knew him, 
both in tlie shop and in the church." 
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CHAPTER Xn. 
June SO, 1896--July 3, 1897. 

OF the events of this year scarcely any record has 
been made. A few lines only tell the story of 
a year of perfect happiness in the new home which 
found its place among the myriad homes of earth on 
that most fortunate and happy day — ^June 30, 1896. 

A few weeks later Mr. Gibb and I were on our way 
to Block Island, the church having kindly given him 
a month for much needed rest. It was while here 
that the following letter was written to the church : — 

Block Island, August 10, 1896. 
My Beloved Flock :— 

In spite of distance and seas and hills and dales be- 
tween, m> thoughts flow back to their natural chan- 
nel, and since my departure they have overflowed 
their banks, not once or twice, as I have wished and 
prayed for }our individual welfare. I cannot as your 
pastor throw off all sense of responsibility. While I 
am liberated from many things, I cannot and will not 
undo the cords of love which bind me and mine to 
your hearts. As I write to you I feel it impossible to 
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give yon more than a drop out of the depth of my 
desires, for they are too far down to be easily emptied 
out. 

Sometimes out of my hazy vision there rises the fair 
picture of a typical church and I cannot but feel it 
possible to realize the ideal. Like members of one 
family, we live with and love each other as becometh 
the offspring of the God of love, that tmexplainable 
refiner of spirits, softening us until every hard 
thought and word and deed is melted and molded to 
the pattern of Christ's own life. We were taught to 
sing as children, 

"Peace and plenty may abide 
While there's love at home." 

If we regard our own spiritual and ten:q>eral pros- 
perity we shall trade with the coin of tie kingdom of 
God. Its returns are more than tenfold. If you give 
poor sinners as well as saints your love, they will give 
30U themselves in return. 

Yet another feature of this family life comes to me 
in the diligence of the members. When my father's 
muscles relaxed in death, we boys and girls were 
thrown upon our own resources and none of us could 
afford to be idle. Love led us to labor for one another, 
and I am persuaded that in this higher relation of life 
each one of you will do your part nobly to support the 
others. 

In this sea-girt isle I am profiting very much. While 
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I have none of the revelations of John on the isle of 
Patmos, I am permitted to see in the flowers of the 
lield and the waves of the sea and the trivial things of 
life many an important lesson. 

We went the other day to see the men of the life- 
saving vstation drilling. In the middle of a large field 
they had a -ladder-like apparatus erected which was 
supposed to represent the rigging of a sinking ship. 
The life-savers were at a distance from the wreck. 
In order to reach those on the sinking ship consider- 
able rope and considerable force was needed. A mor- 
tar with twelve hundred feet of line was used for the 
purpose. This was put in position and fired and the 
line taken on board the wreck. The familiar song, 
"Throw out the life-line" came to me with new mean- 
ing and I thought of the power in need to reach sink- 
ing men. No frail arm of flesh is strong enough or 
long enough to thrpw a line in the teeth of the winds 
and waves which have driven the soul of the wrecked 
one on the rocks of eternal perdition. O, beloved, 
seek the power of the Holy Ghost to nerve you and 
give you directness of aim in this momentous work. 

This long line speaks to me of a full salvation. The 
reason so few are saved is doubtless because the lines 
thrown out are too short. God help us in these days . 
when men are cutting inch by inch the cable of our,- 
eternal hope, to hold fast that which we have and to^* 
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declare a perfect gospel and redemption to the utter- 
most by the Redeemer's blood. 

As wt: watched this drill we thought that practice 
is necessary to make us effectual workers. The§e men 
did not content themselves with the thought that they 
knew how to do it. Probably for years they have been 
in the service ; yet they drill twice every week. Only 
once in a great while they have an actual wreck, but 
with us the day never passes when we may not deHver 
some battered, tempest-tossed soul. May we never 
need to confess that we do not know how because 
we have never practiced, but rather let us be instant in 
season and out of season. 

After the cable had been fastened to the rigging, 
and block and tackle arranged, the life-buoy was run 
along the line until it reached the ship- Here a pas- 
sengC'* presented himself and was helped into the buoy 
and transported to the shore. As many as cared to try 
the experiment were invit.ed to do so. Is it not blessed 
to know that none are left to perish who will embrace 
the offer of salvation? Sinner, be quick to decide. 
While you debate, your chances lessen of reaching 
th.it shore where wrecks are unknown. 

May God bless you, my people, and help you to 
stand every one in his place like the men I saw ready 
to throw the line or draw it in or help the rescued ones 
to land. May the grace and power of God be with 
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you while you wait and work and watch for him whom 
we love. Amen. 

Yours with Christian love, 

William Gibb. 



The following is an extract from another letter writ- 
ten during this time. 

"Tlie Lord has come to me and breathed his own 
peace into my soul, and as the ship after a rough voy- 
age sails into the calm of the harbor, so I have entered 
into his rest and find it sweet. He has shown me that 
my refreshment does not come from a change of at* 
mosphere, but from a change of attitude, that of 
perfect trust in him. I am not invigorated so much by 
the sea breezes as by the breath of the divine Spirit 
and this I can have as much in Bristol as elsewhere." 

But his incessant labor gradually reduced his 
strength until in the early spring it became evident 
that a rest was needed. A trip to his native land was 
decided upon and preparations begun, but not until 
the will of the Lord had been sought in the matter. 
As I came down stairs on^ afternoon he remarked 
that his rnind was now at rest with regard to the pro- 
posed trip. "The Lord tells me," he said, "that I 
may go to Scotland if I am willing to be used just as 
he wishes." From that time there was no doubt in 
his mind that God was going to use him there for 
his glory. 
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Many times during these weeks he felt that he could 
go on no further with his work, but the thought of 
the coming rest cheered him and he stniggled bravely 
on. How well I remember at one sucli time hearing 
him call off the names of the streets in Glasgow as 
a conductor would do until Whitevale station was 
reached £«nd what a happy light came into his face at 
the mention of the name with all its precious memor- 
ies of home and loved ones and those still more sacred 
memories of fellowship with the unseen One whom 
he loved so dearly. 

The last memorandum found in one oi his note- 
books is this: Friday, the eighteenth, was a day of 
sweet fellowship at East church. An all-day meeting 
was held in the grove belonging to Bro. Smith. The 
friends in that place had fitted it up with seats and 
table.-* and the beauty and attraction of the place to- 
gether with the blending of kindred spirits made it 
seem like a foretaste of the joys to come. The follow- 
ing named ministers were present: Bro. Davis of 
New Britain, Bro. St. John of Torrington, Bro. Smith 
of Plymouth, Bro. Barker of Thomaston, Bro. White 
of Bristol, and Bro. Woodruff of Southington. 

Mr. Gibb felt very grateful to Bro. Bunnell for sug- 
gesting the idea of having communion on the last 
Sunday we were to be with the church, chiefly be- 
cause it seemed a tender way of parting and also 
because it would make his last work somewhat lighter. 
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Ihe farewell of the different epistles of the New Tes- 
tament was the subject discussed at the evening prayer 
meeting and the text from which his last sermon was 
preached was, "Mizpah: The Lord watch between 
me and thee when we are absent from one another." 
(Gen. 31, 49.) Only the most meagre notes were 
preserved but from them we cull these few sen- 
tences :-^ 

"In writing to my brother, many thousand miles 
distant, I can but feel how hopeless our relationship 
to each othei would be but for the letters it is our priv- 
ilege to send back and forth. I shall probably never 
see him again nor shall hold his hand in mine. The 
best I can do of myself is to touch him with ink and 
paper. But out of myself I can reach him by way of 
the mercy seat. God can touch him at an instant's 
notice, and all my care for his welfare is effectually 
removed by the consciousness that 

The God who marks the sparrow's fall 
Keeps a constant watch above us all. 

Half the pain of parting and worrying about the wel- 
fare of removed ones is due to the fact that they are 
out of sight. If we could only see them ! How de- 
lightful could we but climb some high mountain and 
view the most remote parts of the earth with telescope 
or with miraculous vision ! But no mountain is high 
enough and no vision keen enough, unless it be the 
battlements of heaven and the eye of faith. Yet there 
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is a Mizpah which may be set up when souls are sund- 
ered, and from the top of this tower God will guide our 
devious courses with His eye. To it we are entitled to 
repair and hold converse. 

"There is a place where spirits blend ; 

Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 

Though sundered far, by faith we meet 

Around one common mercy seat." 
This is the only satisfactory solution of separation. 
Attach yourself to God and you will be attached to 
one another. Always be within speaking distance and 
near enough to touch Him. He is able to make con- 
nections for us to any quarter of the globe." 

On Monday evening we received the church and 
other friends at our home. Speaking of this he writes : 
"It was a pleasant evening and a reassuring one, leav- 
ing no doubt in our minds as to the friendship of the 
people. Bro. White made an excellent and appropriate 
speech ending in a rich vein, which was handed over 
to Millie and me." On Wednesday he wrote, "Dear 
Mrs. S. called this morning to bid us good bye. Her 
presence is a benediction." At the Thursday evening 
meeting he made his last request of the church, say- 
ing, "I rather you would stay, away from the meetings 
while I am with you, than to stay away while I am 
absent from you." 
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CHAPTER Xra. 

Return to Scotland, Death and Burial. 

aATURDAY noon, July third, we left New York 
on the b. S. City of Rome bound for Glasgow. 
The route was a northern one and we suffered much 
from the cold, especially while passing the Banks of 
Newfoundland, but it was not until a day or two before 
landing that the fatal cold fastened itself upon him. 
leaving him as weak as a child. 

There was little of interest during the voyage. Oc- 
casionally we saw whales spouting in the distance and 
more often flocks of birds resting upon the water about 
us or following the ship in search of food. While pas- 
sing the banks we saw numerous fishing smacks and 
two small boats from these came so near that we 
saluted the fishermen in them. Sometimes, when tho 
day is unusually clear, Cape Race can be seen. We tried 
to imagine that we saw it, but it looked so much like a 
cloud that the sailors themselves were unable to deter- 
mine whether it belonged to the earth or to the sky. 

The twilight hours were delightful. After supper 
which was at five o'clock, we would go on deck and 
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Stay until ten if the cold were not too great. Then 
when we left for our berths we could still see the rosj 
tints left by the setting sun. The moon, too, woulc 
be up and the stars — ^the same familiar stars, dipper 
and all — ^looking down upon us as upon our friends 
at home. The stars reminded us of anothef Star more 
bright than all and over and over again we repeated 
the lines — 
^ "Upon the same bright Morning Star 

Our gaze may meet though severed far; 
[ And gazing on its radiance clear, 
! Our hearts may meet, and we are near." 

Concerts were in order at night, but while most of 
the passengers went below to join in the songs of the 
world, we remained on deck by ourselves and sang the 
hymns we knew about the sea. I cannot refrain from 
giving a few lines, the words of which often floated out 
across the waters : 
"Dark is the night and fierce the winds are blowing, 

Nearer and nearer comes the breaker's roar; 
Where shall I go, or whither fly for refuge? 

Hide me, my Saviour, till the storm is o'er. 
With His loving hand to guide, let the clouds above 
me roll. 

And the billows in their fury dash around me; 
I can brave the wildest storm, with His glory in my 
soul, 

I can sing amid the tempest — Praise the Lord !" 
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How little we knew that the tempest was already 
gathering and that the lines we sang were to be literal- 
ly true in our experience ! 

Sunday morning at three o'clock we were called to 
see the passengers bound for Ireland land. Our de- 
light was unbounded on going on deck to see the fields 
and hills of the Emerald Isle, not only in sigfht, but 
close to us. The first view was that of a cliff which ex- 
tended for quite a distiance along the shore. Then came 
the sloping fields, with their garden patches arranged 
in such perfect order and here and there a little low, 
white house. Almost all the houses were of this style 
and the modern houses, which we saw occasionally, 
seemed wholly out of keeping with the place. By and 
•by we came to the village of Moville, the port of Lon- 
donderry, where our friends landed, or rather were 
met by a tender which conveyed them to the latter 
place. It was now six o'clock. The sunlight and 
:shadow fell alternately on the hills and valleys around, 
and the pretty white houses seemed all the whiter 
against the beautiful green of the island. Being Sunday 
morning, all was quiet. Not a person was to be seen, 
ior the town lay sleeping yet. It needed not the sound 
of church bells to tell us that this was the Sabbath. 
The hush of all nature was enough. The little church 
on the hillside brought to mind the words of Long- 
fellow : 

"What an image of peace and rest 

Is this little church among its graves !" 
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Do we not miss much of the blessing God intended 
we should get from the Sabbath by the hurry and ex- 
citement about us? 

An hour or two later we sailed into the Firth of 
Clyde and then on into the charming river of that 
name. To be so near land that we could almost step- 
ashore gave us intense pleasure. I wonder not that 
Columbus on reaching land after that long and weary 
voyage, fell upon his knees and kissed it. But the 
scenery up the Clyde is certainly of^ great beauty under 
any circumstances. We passed numerous islands at 
the mouth of the river, left behind Paddie's Milestone,, 
and steamed past the fashionable watering places 
which almost line its banks until we reached Greenock 
where we were transferred to a tender which took us 
on shore. Only twenty miles from home and then the 
long anticipated meeting with the dear ones. "My 
heart and eyes filled/' he writes, "as I looked out of the- 
car window. Glad greeting — home to Mother — ^let the 
curtain drop." 

This was on Sunday night. He was unable to leave 
the house for two days, but on Wednesday rode down 
town, though he was hardly able to get back. His- 
extreme weakness was largely due, as he thought, to 
the cold contracted during the voyage and to the 
change of climate. 

Feeling that he must be gotten out of the city we left 
on Friday for Callander, a beautiful resort some forty- 
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five miles out of Glasgow, and here he died on the fol- 
lowing Tuesday, July the twentieth, just nine days 
after our arrival in Scotland. 

His sufferings were intense, but no word of com- 
plaint came from his lips. Earthly friends seemed to 
have passed from his mind and a heavenly light came 
into his face as he held converse with One who was 
dearer to him than earth's dearest and nearer to him 
than any seen with mortal eyes. It was with the 
greatest difficulty that he could say even one word 
at a time and much of this was unintelligible. Once 
when we could not understand his words he said, "He 
knows what we intend to say ;" and again he said, "It 
takes grace. We must have help today. I will try 
and ask for it.'* 

"He was an eye zvitness — an eye witness — don't you 
see? That entitled him to tell it. Because ye have 
seen these things — " This was spoken very impres- 
sively and with a smile of satisfaction. Then came the 
words, "I knew that I could be a conquerer — I took it 
— and I got it — in His name. That's a wonderful 
name. Blessed — be — His — name." Again and again 
these words were repeated with a depth of meaning 
only understood by those who heard him say them. 
Then, as if urging us to join in his praises, he said, 
"All people praise Him. He is good." 

He seemed to be wrestling with some passage of 
Scripture, the only word of which we could catch was 
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"power." After several unsuccessful attempts to help 
him, this verse was repeated, "He giveth power unto 
the faint." Immediately he brightened up, §aying, 
"Aye, Aye, what's the rest, Millie?" Bit by bit he 
repeated it after us, and then attempted to connect 
it with another passage on the same line of thought. 

A day or two before his death he sang the twenty- 
third Psalm in Swedish, and later attempted to sing 
one of our own hymns, beating the time as he so often 
did in prayer-meeting. On the morning of his death 
he said, "It is today — ^this is the day," and then added, 
"beyond the golden gates — ^the golden gates." Soon 
after, speakng to his brother who cared for him so 
tenderly, he said, "More than a mother, Henry — ^more 
than a mother in the true sense of the word." As a 
stranger in a strange land he had found God to be all 
of this to him. The one word which was on his lips 
repeatedly, was *Yes." May it not be that this was in 
response to God's will for him? Throughout his 
Christian life this had been the habitual answer 
to all God's requests, and even in death the reply 
was the same sweet, "Yes." 

A day or two before his death spots appeared on 
his under lip as if the blood had settled there, forming 
in large and almost perfect letters the word "HIS." 
This word remained there until after his death, being 
seen by all who attended him. Though we were not 
obliged to base our hope of his salvation upon any 
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such evidence as this, yet it seemed a fitting seal of 
ownership, he having always recognized that Christ 
had bought him with a price and that he was therefore 
no longer his own, but His. The day following his 
death we returned to Glasgow. The many trying cir- 
cumstances connected with removing a body to a for- 
eign port can never be realized by those who have not 
passed through the experience, but by the blessing of 
God and the kind assistance of Mr. Gibb's family, each 
obstacle was overcome and on the twenty-ninth of 
July the body was placed on board the S. S. Anchoria, 
and in company with my sister, Isabella Gibb, the 
homeward journey was begun. Eleven days later we 
reached New York, where my brother was awaiting 
us. The feelings which took possession of us as we 
caught the first sight of that dear, faithful brother on 
the pier can never be described, nor the sense of grati- 
tude which filled our hearts as a few moments later we 
took the hand of our dear Bro. Tolles, whose silent 
sympathy spoke louder than words. 

The day was spent in securing the papers necessary 
for the removal of the body, and it was not until four 
o'clock that we left the city, reaching home a few 
hours later — the home which so short a time before 
we had left with brightest anticipations. "I went out 
full, and the Lord hath brought me home again 
empty." 

The funeral services took place on Wednesday, the 
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eleventh. Bro. Davis, who had here ordained Mr. 
Gibb and who had also united us in marriage, now 
performed this last service. He was assisted by Bro. 
Woodruff of Southington, Bro. White of Bristol, and 
Rev. Mr. Buck of .the Methodist Church, the latter 
being the only one of the Bristol pastors in town at 
the time. 

The church which had been so beautifully decorated 
in white in honor of our marriage one year before was 
now by the kindness of Bro. Carter draped in deep 
black, while a large picture of the pastor — ^a gift of the 
church — ^was placed where he had so often stood and 
fearlessly and lovingly preached Christ. Among the 
offerings of flowers were two beautiful anchors, one 
^ from the Southington church of which he was formerly 
pastor, and one from the friends at East Church. The 
New Britain church sent an open Bible bearing the 
words, "In the Morning." Cheered by this thought 
we laid him to rest till Jesus comes to call forth the 
sleepers. We quote his own words : — 

"That coming will be a glad time to the few faithful 
followers of Jesus. It will be .the fulfillment of all 
their hopes. The clarion blast of the Most High in 
the heavenly places will sound a retreat, and declare 
the battle of life to be at an end. The silent sleepers 
under the sod will rise and shake themselves from the 
dust of the earth. Those dear ones who slipped away 
from our grasp like an apparition, we may at that time 
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lock in the arms of an eternal embrace. The flowers 
on earth which we saw wither and die shall spring 
again out of the dust like lovely roses from the seed 
t)uried in the soil to live out their perennial bloom in 
the garden of God. In that realm there shall never 
be one clod of the valley overturned to bury the dead. 
'The dead in Christ shall rise first/ then we which are 
alive and remain shall follow in quick succession to the 
Tieavenlies. Then as we shake our feet clear from the 
fetters of earth, we shall bid one eternal good bye 
to the sin, sorrow and pain of this world. *We shall 
be changed in a moment.' Then away with your 
hea^hery home-spuns as we don the white linen pi 
righteousness manufactured in the looms of heaven, 
clothed in which we can no longer be surpassed by the 
lilies of the field. . . . With this prospect before us how 
should we live in this evil world but 'soberly, right- 
-eously, and godly, looking for that blessed hope.' 
With upturned countenances like Michael Angelo's, 
-acquired by his prolonged toil in the frescoed domes, 
let us learn to work and look up, for our ^redemption 
draweth nigh.' As Samuel Rutherford said, 'Christ 
will be upon us in haste. Watch but a little while and 
ere long the skies will ritTe and that fair, lovely per- 
son, Jesus, shall come in the clouds freighted and 
loaded with glory,' and echoes of the yearning cry, 
'Come quickly. Lord Jesus,' shall be drowned in the 
responsive refrain, 'Behold, I come.' 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
Letters Written During the Voyage. 

Atlantic Ocean, July 6, 1897. 
My Beloved Flock : — 

Here I am in the middle of the ocean with eleven 
hundred miles of watery waste between me and you. 
and a chilling atmosphere which penetrates to the 
heart and indicates that we have reached the region of 
icebergs. If it were my province at this time to indulge 
in a description of the sights and sounds of the sea 
perhaps I could do so, but this must be reserved for a 
future occasion. 

Notwithstanding space and time I feel very near to* 
you all, and frequently my mind retraces in an instant 
the distance which it has taken this immense ship^ 
three days to cover, and find myself in the fellowship 
of the faithful. I use this expression with much as- 
surance, having had the opportunity to test your sta-^ 
bility — a stability which cannot be affected by my 
presence or absence. The present situation reminds- 
me forcibly of the answer a slave made to an intending 
purchaser. When the slave trader asked him if he 
would be faithful in the event of his buying him, the 
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slave replied, "Yes, whether you buy me or not I will 
be faithful." How can we who are bond slaves and 
bought slaves of Jesus do other than remain true in 
spite of the changing circumstances of life. Only thus 
can we earn the commendation of "good and faithful 
servants." 

I feel the force of the omnipresence of God more 
than a little as I look out into space. The principal 
desire of the passengers is to see something else than, 
water. Sonictimes a lonely bird is seen wandering 
over the wilderness and one wonders that it is not 
afraid, but there is no fear where God is. The bird 
has an instinctive consciousness of the watchcare of 
its Creator, for as he marks the sparrow's fall and 
provides for its needs, so the stormy petrel and sea- 
gull claim their share of his care and live out their 
brief Hfe into which the thought of doubt never comes 
to dull their flight or weight their wings. Of how 
much more importance are we in his eyes than these 
aquatic birds. Would that we could remember in our 
lonely moments when we cross the sea of life, when 
the wind is blowing and the waves mounting high,, 
that God is with us, and so ride the billows with that 
undaunted faith which refuses to drown because it 
relies on him who holds the water in the hollow of 
his hand. 

God is with you in your homes and hearts and with i 
us on the mighty deep, and because of this we are: 

9 
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with one another in spirit while absent in body. What 
a bond of fellowship is this that binds heart to heart 
and mind to mind, holding in its embrace the disciples 
of a common faith : even though they be removed from 
physical contact with one another, they touch each 
other by the electric currents of love transmitted along 
this golden wire of divine kinship. Beloved, let us not 
forget that this is a vital touch, but vital only as we 
maintain contact with God. Be «ure of this, we can- 
not touch each other for good unless we touch him. 
Was not this the secret of Christ's wonderful power 
among men? Had he not withdrawn from the bustle 
of life, what difference would it have made how many 
touched him? In these moments of retirement he 
was being charged from the dynamos of heaven that 
he might communicate to a suffering humanity the 
forces of physical and spiritual life. Let us not come 
to him with a dead indifference, but with a lively faith 
which lays a believing hand on the hem of his gar- 
ment and causes him to say, "who touched me?" 

It has just come to my ears that service was con- 
ducted on board ship last Sunday, but it must of been 
of a comparatively secret nature as no particular no- 
tice was given of it or I should have been there. The 
theme of the preacher was about the people bringing 
their handkerchiefs and other things to the apostles 
that through them healing virtues might be communi- 
cated to the sick. The lesson was one of influence. 
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not human but divine, and I must reiterate and say 
that we cannot touch men till we have touched God. 

My dear people, here in one brief sentence lies the 
secret of all success in God's work. The world is 
weary of waiting for the touch of a warm hand and a 
warmer heart. It has had enough of the formality 
that freezes fingers. Shall we not see to it that 
the morning and night of no day passes without our 
receiving a baptism of divine influence akin to that 
which Finney had, and by reason of which those scof- 
fing mill hands were brought to their knees before 
he spoke a word to them. Let us not suffer the crowd 
to separate us from Him who gives the power. The 
world always makes way for the man who means it 
and the devil is compelled to do the same. Let us 
all go to him and touch him by faith. No matter 
how tough our hands or hearts may be, they will be- 
come soft and tender, and as we in turn touch other 
hearts that are hardened they will melt like ice on 
which the fingers of the sun's rays have played, and 
they will flow with us in unison into the infinite ocean 
of love. 

There is no reason why I should not feel the power of 
God's presence in the middle of the Atlantic, not only be- 
cause of your prayers, but because of God's promise. 
I recall all your kind well-wishes for us that the ozone 
might brace our bodies, but I cannot forget the lesson 
which I learned some years ago, that there is another 
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more bracing atmosphere than the one we are in at 
present. There is the atmosphere of the spirit, every 
breath of which brings life and vitality. I have re- 
cently read Ruskin's description of Athena in which 
he calls her the Greek goddess of pure air and shows 
the blessings she confers on men as they breathe her 
out and in. Our medical men believe that much of 
the prevalent lung diseases are due to our not breath- 
ing deeply. Am I wrong in saying that there would 
be fewer pining spiritual consumptives if we knew how 
to breathe deeply in the spirit. Shall we not live in 
the atmosphere of God and realize in the truest sense 
that "In him we live and move and have our being.*' 
The light of his countenance is the health of ours- 
It is some such thing as this that Andrew Murray 
means when he says, "The light that shines in the 
closet must be the light of the Father's countenance. 
The fresh air of heaven, the atmosphere in which i am 
to breathe and pray is God's Father love." Let us 
carry it about with us to purify and sanctify the pol- 
luted air of a wicked world. Carry it to your benches^ 
carry it to your business, let every kitchen and parlor 
be fragrant with the breath of him who is "the rose 
of Sharon" and who has made us "a sweet smelling 
savor unto God." May he grant that the combina- 
tion of these influences in the church may be such 
that when men come from the stinking dens of iniquity 
they may appreciate it and prefer to live among it 
confessing that God is in this place. 
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What can I say more only to wish for the days when 
the partial shall be made perfect, and when we shall 
all come together in the unity of the faith, not in spirit 
alone, but also in body. Beloved, shall we all be there 
to weave our hearts and hands in an eternal embrace 
in a realm purified by fire "where the air is pure, 
etheral, laden with the breath of flowers?" 
Your Pastor, 
With love from himself and Millie, 

William Gibb. 
Atlantic Ocean, July 8, 1897. 
Dear Father: — 

It is now almost a week since we left you. We have 
thought of you many times and felt for you in your 
loneliness, but we assure ourselves that the Lord 
abides with his own and that they abide with him. 
I know that you have learned the way to the secret 
place and have proved the sweetness of walking arm 
in arm in blessed companionship with the man of 
Nazareth. May it be yours to know His abiding 
presence and if your sun should set before "the day 
dawn and the shadow flee away" may you be able to 
say, "Though I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death I will fear no evil for Thou are with me." 

I feel more and more how that God and spiritual 
things must be first. There are so many side shows 
going on in this world. I can truly say I have no 
pleasure in them and am not happy unless I find God 
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in my traveling and sight-seeing. His Son is 
still "the fairest among ten thousand" to us. No 
donbt there are many of us of the same mind and I 
find them right here on this ship. While I write, a 
mother with her child in her arms is walking up and 
down the saloon singing, "I've anchored my soul in 
the haven of rest," while the music of "Rescue the 
Perishing" comes floating from the dining-room 
Thank God everybody hasn't left their religion at 
home. 

The magnetic spell of Christian love brings us to- 
gether here in a remarkable way. We cannot hide 
from each other if we would. Truly we are "cities 
set upon a hill," .... There are four ministers in this 
part of the ship. One of them struck up conversation 
with me on the book I was reading, viz., "With Christ 
in the School of Prayer." .... Let us exhort the peo- 
ple not to leave God behind, lest he leave them 
behind when the pilgrims rise to enter the celes- 
tial city I hope to hear from you at an early 

date with information about mother and the church 
which lies so closely at my heart. Our prayers are 
for you all constantly. W. G. 

Atlantic Ocean, July 9, 1897. 
Dear Charlie: — 

We anticipate arriving at Greenock Sunday noon» 
You can understand how we shall feel when the heath- 
clad hills of "Bonnie Scotland" burst upon our vision. 
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I only wish vou could be along to enjoy all this trip 
has in store for us, but I will bear your love to then? 
all and no doubt bear much back to you from them* 
I carry pleasant memories to the land of my birth 
from the land of my adoption. I cannot help 
thinking of the changes that have taken place since I 
sailed this sea four years ago. I came a stranger and 
alone, but return after forming many of the dearest 

associations of my life We have often talked 

of the pleasant time we spent together the Monday 
previous to our departure. We feel much indebted to 
you for your large contribution to our pleasure on that 
occasion. I begin to feel more than ever how dear 
you all are to me and I trust the momentary separa- 
tion may result in the sealing of all true hearts in a 
closer friendshiti. My desires for the welfare of those 
I have left behind are deep and I hope no grievous 
wolf will enter the fold in my absence. I do not nt^ed 
to exhort you to stand on guard and keep the door 
in God's name. May the great Shepherd of the sheep 
move mightly among you and be the Master of every 
situation. W. G- 
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Resolutions Adopted by Church and Con- 
ference. 

Bristol, Conn., October 7, 1897. 

Wheras, the records of the Second Advent Chris- 
tian Church of this place fail to record certain essen- 
tial matters in relation to our late beloved pastor, 
William Gibb, it is hereby Resolved that the church 
clerk be drected to place on our church records the 
following : — 

The church committee having duly consulted the 
church in relation to securing the services of Bro. 
William Gibb as pastor, met him for consultaton Nov. 
13, 1894, all the members of the commitee being pres- 
ent. 

The committee having been authorized to take such 
action, concluded an agreement whereby Bro. Gibb 
was to serve our church as pastor, beginning De- 
cember I, 1894. 

He began his labors among us as proposed, preach- 
ing his first pastoral sermon December 3, 1894. The 
prosperity of the church during his ministry was very 
remarkable. In the two years and seven months of 
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his pastorate he was a great help in many ways in 
Christian work. All can testify to this. His com- 
forting words in sorrow, his cheering and strengthen- 
ing advice in trial and temptation, his bold and inspir- 
ing, as well as instructive explanation of God's Word 
given us from the desk we shall never forget. With 
all this he did not rest content, but labored with his 
hands when new buildings were to be added to supply 
the needs of a growing congregation. He devised 
plans to reduce our burdensome church debt which 
have been signally blessed. 

Thirty received baptism at his hands. Thirty were 
added to the church. But the extent and benefit of 
his labors among us can only be known by us when in 
the light of that bright eternal day of which he so often 
spoke we see face to face. Until then we can only 
work and watch and wait for "the glory that shall be 
revealed." 

May we all emulate his example, working while the 
•day lasts for "the night cometh when no man can 
-work." May the life and labors and death of our dear 
"brother and pastor lead us to a higher plane of Christ- 
ian experience from which may we always be able to 
•see the promised land where the cruel monster death 
rshall be unknown. Amen. 

Pastor Gibb was granted a leave of absence from 
July first until September first of this year, 1897, that 
he might visit his mother and his native land. He left 
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Bristol in company with his wife July second. They 
reached Glasgow July eleventh. During the voyage 
he contracted a severe cold that led to sickness re- 
sulting in his death, July twentieth. A sad ending of 
an anticipated happy home gathering. Mrs. Gibb 
arranged for and brought his body back to this coun- 
try. His funeral services took place August eleventh, 
in the church where he had so lovingly parted from 
us June twenty-seventh at that long to be remembered' 
communion service. 

He was buried in West Cemetery. Blessed be his- 
memory. Done by order of the church, October 7. 
1897. 

Resolutions Adopted by the Connecticut A. C. 

Conference at its Annual Session in 

Waterbury, October 20-22, 1897. 

Whereas, the enemy, death, having again come intO' 
our Conference and removed from us one whom we 
have learned to love, and 

Whereas, believing it proper at this time that as a* 
Conference, we express, by taking official action there- 
on; that sense of sorrow we feel in the loss of our 
brother, Elder William Gibb, therefore be it 

Resolved, that in the death of our brother this Con- 
ference loses a Christian counsellor, a kind and loving 
friend, a fearless preacher, a beloved pastor, and it is 
with sorrow, deep and prolonged, that we mourn his- 
loss, and be it 
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Resolved, that we tender to the afflicted family of 
our departed brother our sincere sympathy in this hour 
of sore affliction and bereavement, and be it 

Resolved, that these resolutions be placed on the 
records of our Conference and sent to the family of the 
deceased and also to the World's Crisis for publication, 
(Signed) Henry Stone, 

Chas. J. Linstrum, 
Geo. M. Teeple, 
Committee on Resolutions. 
O. D. Woodruff, Sec. Conn. A. C. Conference. 



Resolutions on the death of Rev. Wm. Cibb. 

Manchester. N. H., Dec. 2, 1897. 
We, the members of the Day Star Missionary 
Union, assembled in our first annual meeting, 
held this day in Manchester, N. H., extend to 
the bereaved and beloved wife of our late vice 
president, Rev. Wm. Gibb, our sincere sympathy 
in her hours of sorrow, affliction and loneliness, and 
pray that the God of all grace will comfort and sustain 
her until the day of Jesus Christ. 

Yours Respectfully, 
Frank Ward, 
Secretary and Treasurer, D. S. M. U. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Letters from Friends. 

A few Extracts from the numerous letters of sympathy re- 
eived at the time of Mr. Gibb*s death . 

Glasgow, Scotland. 
It might truly be said of Bro. Gibb as was said 
of Murray McChyne, that saintly minister of Dun- 
dee, that "a Star in Israel has fallen." He could 
well say with Paul that for him to live was Christ. 
The secret of it was that he lived daily in the at- 
mosphere of Christ's presence and hence his life 
correspond with that of his Master, whom he 
delighted to love and serve. His death is a great 
loss to us but to him it is great gain. 

J. E. H. 

Coonoor, Nilgiris, South India. 

My mail this morning brought me the sad news 
of your loss and mine through the home call of 
your beloved husband and my dear brother. 

Since I heard of his being expected home in 
old Scotland I have been picturing to myself the 
times he would be having in the old haunts of 
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Christian service and longed again and again to 
join him in the happy reunion .... Dear Willie 
and I were at the same school and lived together 
in the same block for a good time. Being some 
years older, when he left school our ways diverged^ 
but after I was brought to the Lord, it was with 
great joy that I found him as a fellow pilgrim. What 
his company was to the in these earlier days of spirit- 
ual experience, no one knows but myself. He 
seemed to live in the presence of God and in him 
I found in large measure the compliment of my 
own temperament and much under God I owe to 
fellowship with him. For long we were, if not 
"David and Jonathan," at least as "Moses and 
Joshua.*' As I write my memory is crowded with re- 
collections of these happy days and while the priv- 
ilege of renewing them on earth is not to be granted, 
the reunion above will more than compensate. 

[After speaking of the recent famine in India he 
says :] Truly the judgments of the Lord are abroad 
in the land — indeed in all the earth. ''When ye see 
these things," said Jesus, **lift up your heads for your 
redemption draweth nigh." Let us "Be Watch- 
ful." This was Willie's constant theme . . . 

D. R. L. 
Bristol, Connecticut, 

Our brother came to us as pastor in a time of 
terrible trial. How well he filled the place we all 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



134 ^^^^ OT WILWAM GIBB 

know, by his prayer, gentleness, and kindness 
smoothing this side and that, and filling the diffi- 
cult place as no other could. Man of God that 
he was, standing by us in all our need until, with his 
help and the Master's, we could once more 
look up and not down. We little thought when 
he went away that we should hear his voice 
no more, but our leader has gone. God saw it 
best and laid him to rest. He wore himself out for 
us, and it is fitting that we g^ard his dust. Be- 
loved pastor, farewell. 

J. A. N. 
Boston, Massachusetts. 

I had onlv a limited acaiiaintance with Bro. Gibb, 
but that led me to desire a deeper one and to form the 
highest estimate of his goodness of heart and life 
and of his excellent ability as a Christian minister. 

I had lioped for much from him and this sudden 
termination of his valued work is another mystery 
added to the many. It seems to belong in the list 
with the Harvey's. 

F. L. P. 
Wallingford, Connecticut. 

While Bro. Gibb's death seemed to be untimely, 
being so young and such grand possibilities for 
God confronting him, yet my limited acquaintance 
with him convinced me that he was fully ripe. 

H. S. 



k. 
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Son*erville, Massachusetts. 

The sad news of the death of our beloved brother in 
Christ, Eld. Gibb, reached me yesterday and I join 
^ith the many in extending my sympathy and heart 
felt sorrow to yourself and family. 

In more than an ordinary sense can it be truly 
-said that not alone has this been a deep wound to 
personal friends, but to our entire denomination. 
While so brief a time has elapsed since his being 
known and identified among this people and truth 
in America, yet he has won and merited the highest 
•esteem and confidence. How many lessons his life 
and sudden death would teach us! From my brief 
acquaintance with him I learned much of his worth 
tut I deem it not necessary to express more than a 
word to you who knew him so well. 

We can never forget his brief visit with us at our 
"home in Somerville last Spring. It was a little oasis 
to us. His prayer at the morning altar service was so 
full of trust. It seemed that he was in such close 
touch with God that the answer was as certain as that 
he gave utterance in prayer. His faith was the in- 
centive of his Christian character, and his Christian 
character was the incentive of our faith in him and so 
we sorrow not as others who have no hope but be- 
lieve that in the coming morning he will shine forth 
in the Kingdom of our Father. 

L. B. R. 
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Bristol, Connecticut. 

I feel that I owe a debt of gratitude to Mr. Gibb 
for his kind influence over me which brought me 
out of my own moral self into a life that has a Sav- 
iour in it. For years I have been flattered even by 
Christian friends with what they called "splendid 
traits of morality," which made me feel I was quite 
good enough. I never met a man I had such a tender 
regard for as for him, because in our friendly meet- 
ings and partings his few loving words and warm 
friendly hand-shake always won my heart away from 
my own possession. Even in his friendly letters to me 
he proved himself to be a real friend, helping me to 
overcome my faults and lending his influence in help- 
ing me out of my spiritual Egypt. When I was verg- 
ing on intellectual starvation he offered a sugges- 
tion of another life of happiness unlike the artificial 
happiness of this life. Somehow in that loving heart 
of his he found room for all his friends. There 
seemed to be more of the spirit of Christ in his hearty 
hand-shake than in a barrel full of eloquent sermons 
couched in grammatical splendor. 

In my dream the other night I thought I had stroll- 
ed into a beautiful cemetery and was sitting by a 
graveside mourning the loss of my late friend. I 
distinctly heard a voice among the tombs saying, 
"I am the resurrection and the Hie. He that believeth 
in me though he were dead, yet shall he live." 
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I looked up and saw one, Oh, so lovely, coming to 
me and laying his hand so gently on my shoulder 
saying, "George, why do you weep?" and I said, 
*'I mourn the loss of a friend." He answered saying, 
"I have come to give peace and to bind up the broken 
hearted. Shall I help you?" 

Then I thought I looked up into His face and 
there I saw the big tears sparkling like diamonds 
on His cheeks and I said, "You are weeping also." 
He said, "Your friend was my friend also, and these 
friends shall live again and have life abundant." 

Then I awoke, feeling the fountain of life was about 
broken up, but not altogether in tears of sorrow, for 
mingled with it all was a feeling of joy. 

G. H. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

Brief Sketch of the Life of William Gibb, 
Minister of the Word. 

THE death of this much esteemed and dearly be- 
loved minister has already been mentioned in 
the columns of the Crisis, but I feel another word 
should be written in regard to his faithfulness to the 
divine calling. 

Converted before he was seventeen years of age, he 
soon engaged in what proved to be his life work, viz., 
teaching the Word of God. He began with an asso- 
ciate, and soon won him for Christ ; a second one fol- 
lowed speedily ; these three met often for the study of 
the Word. It was not long before our brother found 
himself teaching over fifty young men in the city of 
Glasgow, Scotland. From, that class went out those 
who to-day are found in Scotland, America, and in 
the dark regions beyond, "Holding forth the word of 
life." Although he was by nature very retiring, 
always from choice keeping from public speaking, 
yet he was so filled with the Holy Spirit, he found 
himself doing a glorious work in the Y. M. C. Assoc- 
iation as a public speaker. 
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In' 1892 he gave a course of lectures on "The Lord's 
Return." In his diary we find the watchword for 1893 
to be, **The Lord is at hand." Here we discover the 
way the Holy Spirit was leading, and one secret of 
his zeal and earnestness, "My time for work is short." 
Another series of lectures was given before he left 
his native land, on the same topic. 

May 14, 1893 the call was heard, "Go out quickly," 
and his heart responded, "Yes, Lord, but how can 
I unless Thou shall open the way?" Up to this time 
he had sustained himself like Paul, working with his 
own hands. It was not many days before the funds 
were in his possession for a passage to the United 
States and he was soon on his way to this new field 
of usefulness. Divine leadings brought him to minis- 
ter in holy things to the little company of believers 
in Southington, Conn. They soon learned that he 
was truly an able minister of the New Testament, 
They gave him a warm place in their hearts and 
he was careful to use it wholly for the glory of God. 

The Advent Christian church of Bristol, Conn., 
was at this time in a deplorable condition ; their future 
looked dark and forbidding, unless the Lord provided 
a leader filled with the Holy Spirit and one with more 
than ordinary ability. 

Experience, as well as the Scriptures, teach that 
when a Philip or Ananias is needed the Lord knows 
where to find them. So in this case he had the needed 
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gift at hand. The Bristol people called and Bro. Gibb 
again said, "Yes, Lord." The Southington friends 
said, "We cannot surrender our claim on him, but 
we will lend him to you for a time seeing you are in 
such great need." In order that the work might be 
successfully done it became apparent to all that 
he should receive ordination and be installed as 
pastor. This was done. 

His need of an help-mate became manifest soon 
after and again the Lord had the right one at hand — a 
member of his church, one who was not only loved 
dearly by that people, but highly respected by all who 
knew her — Miss Millie Arms. They were united in 
marriage in June, 1896, and set forth together 
to complete the work already so well begun. What 
was accomplished in the year ending July 3, 1897, 
eternity alone will reveal. The church sent them away 
to his native land for a few weeks of needed rest. 

He came to a divided, distracted, and torn flock; 
when he left for Scotland, July 3, the prayers and good 
will of a united and healed people followed him 
and his devoted companion. "What hath God 
wrought!" His work was finished, although he 
knew it not. 

The news of his decease, nine days after their arri- 
val at his mother's in Glasgow, came like a thunder- 
bolt out of a clear sky. We cannot understand 
why such a faithful servant should fall so early in 
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life, but will say with his dear companion, "While 
I do not understand the divine dealings in many 
things, I can leave all with him to make plain in his 
•own good time/' We have felt the loss very keenly, 
for we had no man like minded with us in these views 
of truth. 

His was a short but successful work, accomplishing 
more, no doubt, than many in double the years. A 
true minister of the Word of God rests from his 
labors until "the day break, and the shadows flee 
away." 

Hezekiah. Davis. 
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CHAPTER XVra. 
Mr. Gibb's Favorite Hymns. 

How can I keep froita Singing. 

**My life flows on in endless song : 

Above earth's lamentation 
I catch the sweet though far-off hymn 

That hails a new creation. 
Through all the tumult and the strife 

I hear the music ringing : 
It finds an echo in my soul — 

How can I keep from singing? 

''What though my joys and comfort die T 

The Lord, my Saviour, liveth. 
What though the darkness gather round ! 

Songs in the night he giveth. 
No storm can shake my inmost calm. 

While to that refuge clinging ; 
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earthy 

How can I keep from singing? 

"I lift my eyes ; the cloud grows thin ; 

I see the blue above it ; 
And day by day this pathway smooths, 
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Since first I learned to love it. 
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 

A fountain ever springing ; 
All things are mine, since I am His — 

How can I keep from singing?" • 



Qo Bury Thy 5orrow. 

"Go bury thy sorrow. 

The world hath its share ; 
Go bury it deeply, 

Go hide it with care. 
Go think of it calmly. 

When curtained by night; 
Go tell it to Jesus, 

And all will be right. 

"Go tell it to Jesus, 

He knoweth thy grief ; 
Go tell it to Jesus, 

He'll send thee relief. 
Go gather the sunshine 

He sheds on thy way 
He'll lighten thy burdens 

Go, weary one, pray. 

"Hearts growing a-weary. 

With heavier woe. 
Now droop 'mid the darkness. 

Go comfort them, go ! 
Go bury thy sorrows. 
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Let others be blest ; 
Go give them the sunshine, 
Tell Jesus the rest." 



^ ' Peace, Perfect Peace.* 

*This little hymn was invariably sung: in the "upper 
room" gatherings and often in our own home its sweet, 
worshipful strains were heard fit the twilight hour. 

'Teace, perfect peace, in this dark world hi sin : 
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 

'Teace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed: 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

"Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round : 
On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is found. 

"Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away : 
In Jesus' keeping we are safe and they. 

"Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown : 
Jesus we know, and he is on the throne. 

"Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours : 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

"It is enough : earth's struggles soon ^all cease. 
And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace." 
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